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TOMY 
Moſt highly honeur' 1Caukn, 


CuaRkLEs Corron 
Eſquire. 


Noble Couſn, 


S. ſoon as I had Gniſhed 
_ this Play of mine, (call'd 
The Tragedie of Ovid) I 
| > ſent it to waitupon you, 
at your houſe in Berisford ; where 
' it found ſo courteous and generous 
| *an Entertainment, that I ſhould ac- 
"cuſe my ſelf of much ingraticude, 
did I not Dedicate it to you, and in- 
treat your Favour that it might viſit 
the world under the ſecure Patro- 
A 2 nage 


a Iona carr Vn... — — —_— - ” 


ref Gy anthentick/Name, 'F 
chyou therefore to afford it fo 
_— grace, and to give it leave to 
lie jn'your Parlour-window , dinge 
K beck phaſed: eh 


ic I wo. exccticarEpitirams. - 


This is but a mall: Teſtimony of 
my Thankfulneſs co you , for an a- 
bundancie of high and obliging Fa- 


voutethab Ihave:.( upon deverg] oc- 


ion) 8ived from you {/ \To 
whighyou will jofinitely adge , hy 
canfinuing JOU good opinion, =. 
Y196GW |: | ' Sit, bes 
THOTBAGN 1:5 S | 


mn biJowr very effeflionare. 
DIET. —_ and moſt | 
1-72 on wer humble Serve; 


. ASTON COKAIN, 
of a 
Flv ; To 


The Ep my Dedicatory. 
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SHADSSSADASES 


To the Aathor,..; | 1 
my if 
our Ha x N 1 BAK. 


\e4s. Epigram—s '. \\ 
{ 


ys $64" Hannibal: dou ſnort 
» 

Arm'd in bit brazen Pe þ gree I, _ 
"Mongit Punks an Pandars , "eadl 208 
rant and rore, | 

3th Cacala the Turd, ep his poor; in 
But 1 wonld wiſh his Valour not  miſtcks. 
P, 

AP Contains are not like his brother Da- 
cus. 

Adviſe him then be quiet, or'I faall 


'D 


Bring Captain Hou OS bait your Han-, 


nibal. 


. Charles Cotton: 


. Prams 


| 
| 
| 
i 
"1 
j 
| 


 Drammata Pee. 


Yrontus, A young Lord. © 
Philocles, His Friend. 


Baſlanes, A young Lord. 
Marullus;His Frund. 

Phebianus, Pyrontus his younger 
Brother; called #lfo Caralinda. 
Hannibal, 4 baniſht Italian Captain. 
_ Cacala, A young fellow, his man, 

Publius Ovidius Naſo. 
/ Das Getick Captein. 

- Clorina, Baſſanes bis Bride. 
Arinelina, Her Sitter. 
Cypaſſis, A Bawd. 

Soanella, Her Daughter, Courtezs 
of Tomos, 

Floretta, 4 Roman Courtezan. 

Maskers. 

A Spectre. 


Servants. 
The Scene Tomos, 2 Citie in 


.Pontus. 


iſ! 


TIT 
OPHIVETOAALA | 


WULILLLTLLTLLRATH 


© Tho gent ogg Ovid Countrfit behold; 
t 7-44- 

Or would you y, whick his owne perfil. drew 

The Poet.,in his dethlgs Dems, view. 
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The ragedyv 


OF 


© VÞ0- 
Atns primi, Sena prima. 


Enter Pyrontus, furiouſly intending” to fall 
«por his ſword, and Phylocles after him, 
who with his foot firikes it away, © 


Prontus [] Neivil man begon, before my 
IacrGiſes above my | troubled pa- 


" canmrds ©: 
AndlI for this uncimely Conrtely, 
Make thee co barbinger my Soul, indeath, 


Pby/ocles, Algs! My Lord why will y ou take &- | 


way 
The nobleſt Life that ever honour'd Pontns ? 
1 pray youthiak upon'c, 
Pyrow, Iam 'refoly'd. | 
Nor w.l! ] livg wo lee ulorine made 
| B | 


® 
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Who withan cafe, fo cafy as is walking, 


2 Tragedy of OVID. 

A wife to any man beſides my felf. 

Fbyle, Ah 1 who would not run mad, and tear 

his haire, 

And weep until his eye-balls did diſſolve, 

To ſee the braveſt man of all this Land 

So paſſionate 2 And for a ſcornful Lady? 

Pyrow. Kill me bjlecles ; Thou wilt do adeed 

T be gods wilt love thee for, for Iam One 

Full of thoſe things that virtuous Souls: abhorre, 

Elſe ſure Clori»a would not uſe me thus, 

Phils. To my own death to do you real Service 

You may command me readily ( my Lord) : 

But to entice me to advance my hand 

Againſt your Life, Great Jeve : and all the pods 

{ Whom we do reverenceand fear ) forbid. 

Pyron, Phylec les, doſt thou love me ? 

Phylo, You know ( my Lord 1 do above my 

. LE. 

In our late wars when we did aid our Friends 

The fortuna:e Romans, | attended you 

And when your Horſe's Fall lefc you a Prey 

Unto the bat barous Cruelty of the Parth.as 

], careleſs of my life, ran to your Aide 

And brought you «ff through many of their 
death:, 

Command me any thing, ſo you except 

Your noblc Life, and I wi'l doit treely.._ 

Pyron, Alwell except you will not ſiirre a foot 

To do your friend the greateſt tavour for him , 


You 


us. A 


we. AM 


| Travedy of OVID 3 

You may perform. _ | 

Pbylo, What would you have me do? 

Pyron. Begon 1ay Phylectes, 1s this a day - 

For me to honour with my Life, wherein 

Clorina l-ghting all my years of ſervice 

(Which Lhave paid ro her with as great fecvour 

As ary of our Prieſts adore the gods 

Will give away her ſelf unto Baſſanes Þ 

Away my Friend, and let me dye. SEAS 

Phils. My Lord 1 will obey you on condition 

That I may find you as | leave you, ſafe, _ 

And (till i ſee you next ) untouch'e, and living. 

1 have ſome hope 1 may bring comfort with mc 

Calm all cheſe paſſions, and create a Joy 

That may occation rriuwphs in your heart 

Tn. Go then, my friend, and proſper ; but be 
ure 

Thou doſt nor trifle with me, Thou weil knowſt 

The nature of Pyroxtus isa verſe 


;To ſuffering of abuſes. 


Phyb, Tam gon | z 
With hope to bring you comfort ſpeedily, Excr., 
Pyro», Falſe Tyrant Love! I would had thee 
- here | 
yet" thy own bow Ide ſhoot ſuch paſlions in 
thee. ; 
As thould be over-ſtrong for thee to bear. 
Fond Boy ! Ide make thee doat on chaſte Dae 
And pluck thy Golden Feathers from thy 
1ngy : 
B 3 To | 


4 Tragedy of OVID 

To write with them Repentance to the wortd, 

Which of the Fatall Siſters did provoke 

Thee ca'cleſs of mans happines, todo 

Thoſe bloody deeds which thou arc famous for ? 

O that | knew her | And'when lam dead 

Ide paſs the dreadtul Waves of Phiegeron 

But I would fad her, and deſtroy her too, 

Up »n /x-:#n*: wheele Ide torture her 

Till with ber ba'efull Cries ſhe did awake 

The Porter Cerberns from his drowſy den, 

Then would ig vc her body unto him 

And Ie ſhould eat it, and ſhe be forgor, 

Bug, cruel Love, hadit thou bin bind co me 

And equal bre 1ai- din C/riza's breaſt, 

\N6: oniy 4n i.0,, but throughout a | Poxtws, 

]- would have raiſed Aitars to thy praiſe : 

Where night aad day ( whilſt cimc makes Nighr, 
and div. ) 

I would have had ſuch Anthems carro'd to thee 

Fy bappy Lovers; that, eternal Ive 

Should have wiſhed limnfcif to have been rhe god 

of love,” * | | 


Enter Ovid, Phy acler, ard Avm:l na. 


Pty/s, My Lord, the beautious Lady Arm:- 
lis: 
Actended by the Poers fAalory Ovid 
By the Enctreaty of the excellent Bride , 
A, Cc co0,Mg co wee you to your | lie, 
Prron 


/ 


Tyagedy of O V 1D. 5 
Pyrov, T's a miracu'ous. kindneſs, that the: fair 
Corina on this ſolemn vay affords me, - 
H-d ſhe but pleas d t* have beenſo mercifal 
In former times, I bad not drooped tis 
Now all the City Toms lay es aftde 
NegleRted Care, and puts on Jollity., + 
Madam | what is the pleaſure of my Deity ? 
And .tvn full Soul of peetry ( ſweet Owid ) 
What unimmagin'd harmony ot Cowforc | 
Bring you unto me ? 
Armel, My Lord ! ifthatmy fiſter 
Still doth retain the eaſt of power over you _ 
By me ſhe doth entreac you to continue + - 
Among the living. ry all the Love you hare 
Protes'd unto her, ſh: conjures you c* bear 
The Chances «fchis Day worthy your birch, 
And all the noble AR ons of.your Lite. 
Omrd, It is an unbeſceming weakne's in you 
Degen:ra:ing from the tormer fulneſs 
Otail your Honours &ll your immenſe know- 
ledge 
Ot ſage Philoſophy, ard of your ſelf 
Thu- to captive your Reafon, and become 
Sizve ro the paſſions of an heart let looſe 
To the purſuit of bat barous Arpeites, 
Pyron, Sweet Aw {ns | you whoſe every word 
Strixes Mulick through my eats unto my Soul , 
You in yuur i0it larguape have apparai'd 
The Commands ot my Goddeis, muft have 
pore, | 
B 3 : To 


& Tragedy of OVID. 

To make me die continually by living 

Ov:d. Aflume a better Courage, and contemn 
Theſe trifles, which you raſhly deem: Misfor- 

tunes,- -- | 

My Lord, you »re the Glory of rhis Country ; 

The Bafis upon which not only Tomes, 
But the Nobility of Pontzs, build 

Their Giories on inftrucged hicherto 

By imitating You their preat Example, 

A little time may alter your Opinion 

Of Beauty ; you may chance to ſee ere long 

Another Lady that may pleaſe you better : 
And then this day you do account ſo miſerable 

You in your Kalender will mark a Feſtival. 

Pyron, 'Peace gentle Ovie, this is blaſphemy 

Againſt the Divinity of her fair ſou!, ps 

And that rich Heaven. of happinets, her body : 

Jove bath no Beauty. like ber, on Olympss , 

She's nature's Maſier-peice, and plorifies 

This Angle of the world ſo, that | prize it 
Above triumphant Rome, and all che Spſen- 

dours 
The Court of great Teberins is renowned for: 
_ ſhall orecome Me, ſo you will Your 
7 | 

Say any thing ( my Lord ) and I will hear you; 
Doany ching, end I will honour it ; 

$o you forbcar to treſpaſs *gainſt your life, 
Arme/. My Siſter doth exyc& ( if you bave eve 
Bora reall af<ction co her ) that you ſhould - 
i | | 10S Return 
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Tragedy of O VID. 7 


Return her word by me, that you will looſe 

T his reſolution of ſcif-Murcher, ſhe will 

Love you as far as Honor will give leave, 

Entertain welcomly your Company, 

And converſation, whilſt you proye your ſelf 

Delighted with her virtue And ſhe knows 

The Lord Baſaves will muſt joy fully 

Continue you within the Catalogue 

Of his Friends molt belov'd, while you execed 
not 

The Limits ofa canded Amity, 

Nor attempt creaſon to her Nuptials, 

Phlo, I ſee a Caimneſs in your {looks ( my 
Friend ! | 

Thanks ( gratious Madam) for yqur pains ; And 


ma , pri 

Thy ; EE Gods reward this kindneſs ( Ow) . 

Yet he were ſavage that had ears ſo deate, 

And duil an Intelie&, as not yeild 

To zouur great Reaſon, and moſt eloquent 
Tongue, '- . ,., 

Ovid. Your partial Love Coth too much over- 
Vaite 

My poor Endeavours, Hark ! HMnfich withis 

Armcl, 1he Muſick doth 

Invite as in; Pray, Glorify this Ceremony 

With your fair preſence 

2 bz'o, Hymrawils ( my Lord 2 

Owe ;zoua b eliiog for it. 


Ovid. Light a more 
DB 4  Auſpigous 


HE EOS - ————— 
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3 Trage y of OVID. 
Auſpicious Torct, and (for 4 Co: rteſy 

So timely given - crown your more happy head 
W rhtur-'re b iſs above your Hopes. 


Py 0 iecadin, Exennt,Ovidy 
I le þut coile& my ſelf, and follow you. 

A me', You will oblidge us all, Armelins, 
Py-wn, My Friend Philocles] 
P>/-, Tam here my Lord, (hee! 


Pyr2:, Oh ! how a thouſand paſſions combate 

Bur wizich of them ſhall yt predominant 

Commands ( received from my fair, cruel 
Miſtriſs ) | 

Air-ady havz determind, What firance Miracles, 

Great Deity of Love, are in thy power ! 

Atiction prompts me to advance my hand, 

And currtche Genial Bed into an Urne, 

By ſetting this Baſ/eves Soul at Liberty. 

Fur I muſt needs reca[this infant-thonght t 

Or an inglorious ſtain may fix upon 

My Reputation, He was eyer noble 

In all his a&ions to me, and we 

Have long ago contracted ſuch a frienſhip, 

Thatit hath been look on, as an Example 

Worthy an Imitation, Beſides, be 

Was never made acquainted with my Love, 


 Herthen 5s innocent af any Injury 


Committed againſt me ? and doch no more 

Thenl, The bright Clr;#4 be offects 

Ani io del, and ſo muſt all the worid 

That are not blind, or ſenſ eſs when they ſee 
"PI Mis 


Tragezy of O VID. 9 

His Starres befriend him 2 all thoſe Eyes of 
Heaven 
Did look a-{quint at my Nativity ; 
And he hath tar more merit to deſerve her. 
Come Phyl acle» : She is my only God cſs 
And I muſt quit me of profaneſsroo . 
V\ hat ſhe commands, lirike no forbidden Blow, 
 Exeann. 


Seng ſcennda, 


& 


Exter Dacns, Cypaflis, 4d Spinella, 


$y1, Mother ! Captain Daczs promis'd me a new 
Cown againſt the Maſque : and hath nor kept 
his word wich me, 1 deſire therefore I may 
be quit of his Company ? 

Dac, Pritty grumbling Heart !My Tenants are 
flow in paying their Renrs,1 elſe had norfaild 
thee ; Bur youare very fige 25 you are, Yeuue 
be thanked. | 

Sps. That's no coft of yours, 1 am the more be- 
holdi:.g to another friend. 

Dc. To whom ? The Brides groom | warrant 
you Sprellay 

Sp:, Tis he indeed, 

Cypaſs, The Lord Faſawes was ever hcr noble 
Patron. 

Dc. Bur I hope ſhe will loofe bis bounty here- 
after, Cypaj»ae, bi 


S pi- 


10 Trazedy of OV I'D, 

Sp:. Your Jealouſy prompts you to talk thus. 

C'ypaſ. After honejz-moon v paſt, he may return 

_ £0 her again, | 

Sps, You ſhall become more liberaly , or I will 

| ſhortly ca''iere you trom my Acquaintance. 
Whar do you think, we Venture reputation 

| for nothing bur oathes, flatrerirg words, 
and alicric rooliſh pleaſure. 

Cypaſs. Indeed Son,a young Gentle-woman muſ} 
be maincain'd wich other Matetials, If ſhe 
goes not fine, and cleanly, ſhe is not fir for 
00d Company, And if ſhe kee:'s never fo 
h:tiea while 14, and it comes to be known, 
ſthe may bid farewell tor ever co all her holi- 
daies, The Honorable , and Worſhip'nl will 
not care for her Embraces, 

Dac. Are you againſt me too, mother? 1hal 

* thoupht Madam Cypaſs:i: had Lad a preacer 
kindneſs for me then lo, 

{ ypaſ. Capta'n Dacws! You know I have much 
reſpected you from our firſt Acquaintance. 

” Bnr you muſt think of performtng better 
wich Spire/lafor thefucure, My poor Girle 
elſe, will not be ab'e to liv* decently, in the 
faſhion, unlrfs ſhe ſhould live more Common 
then | could wiſh, 

$y:2e!. Mother, you (hail not need tofear that : 
for] can be mariied when I wi'l. Ard this 
Wedding of my fear old friend invites me 

much ro rake that Courſe, faxo direct me 

I to 
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Traged) of O VID, IK 
to the beſt ; for Venns ( whom 1 haye hither- 
toſerved } is but an ill Tutreſs, 

Dac, Prirhec, ſweet Spies, letve this melan- 
cholly Diſcourſe, Ir founds rvo nnkindly, 
eſpecially on a marriage day. We ſhould 
"Ow talk of Love, Yaiden heads, Muſick , 
Banquers, Masktques, and ſo jorth, 

Spine. Capcain Dar: 1 mult contels,my Genus 

- 1s towards mirth indeed : But you muſt nor 
then give me cauſe of lorrow- 

Cyp-ſe The reuth is, Captain, you muſt not be 

' ſo cloſe handed tor the furure. The Lord 
Baſſ«=zes being married , peradventure may 
turnfooliſhly uxorious : and then you mutt 
either get you better Tenants, 

Srenel, Or anew Miſtreſs. 

Dacas, Still in this Key | 

Cypaſ. What bath been done yet, hath been 
kept private. And fo it concern'd all ous 
Repurations. But{ now 1 think better on 
it) it is Your beſt way ( Spinelia ) rotake 

an Husband, if he be worth having, 

Spinel, le can ſcarce be worſe then this ſervants, 

\# Dacs-, Pretty one, affurd me berter words : For 

'® . I dearly love thee, And( though 1 never 

made uſe of my Credit yer in thac kind) I 
will take up anew Gown for thee to: mor- 
row , on that condition I may take it up as 
often as I will, © 
Spiel, Then you bail have leave to do your 
' beſt, or worlt. Cypaſ. 


wi . omar <a” "4.0 


I2 __Tragecy ff OVID. 

Cypaſs.. Agreed, agrecd, 

Tis weil y* arecome. Emer Maralln:s. 

Spivel. He thonght Baſſaes had forgotten us ; 
but we meant ( you ſee ) to come unfenc for, 

Mar. You mighthave been welcome if you had: 


I ſhould have got you good places, But Baſ-. 


fanes is a Gentleman tor his word, and hath 
ſent me roco:12uRt you accordingly. 

Spixel, 4 bark his Bridegtoom- ſhip. 

Mar, You are a: gry (1 warrant you , that he*s 
married, 

Spinel, Not i, Verus bear me record ; Much 
good do him with his freſh mear, He wi'l be 
weary ot it no doubt erelong as be hath been 
wich Ochers : ſo you may teli him, 41 «i/#:, 

Atar, And then you ::ope for h m agai., ? 

Cyraſ, Jwre, and D:ane defend. I dare ſwear ſhe 
hath no ſuch thoughts, 

Dacus, So durit not |. 

Aar. Norl, 5 

Sp:nel, I care not what you ſay, you are both 
minded co jelt with m-, Eut 1s nor the young 
Pheb an; 1eturned trom Kone againit theſe 
ſol- mnites ? 

Har, Pyironin: writfor him, 

Cypa/. Tis marvaile Saſ»»e1 would not ſay for 
his Arrival | 

Srine!, No wonderat a']; Al men ſomadof a 
new face when ther can pet 1;, 

Cypoſ, 1lhough often they leave a better for it. 

Dac4s 


C 
| —_ 
4 
—_—— —— — UNE) — 


Why do's my deareſt bluſh ? Becauiz thy mo- 


Tragedy of O VID. 3 

Daca', Well ſaid, Mother ; rhou ſp:akeſt Ora- 
cles, old Cypeſs:s ! 

Mar, Wich ſome reftet, This marriage is noe 
yetdigeſted by them in earneſt, | muſt en- 
treat you to beware of your behaviours, You 
are defired to pretend no Acquaintance tothe 
Bridegroom Theſe flips of yourh are fit to 
be conceal'd 

Srinel, Or Clorina may grow jealous. 

Mar. Tis good preventing the wort : tiscime 
we Walk, | E xcant Onnes, 


Stena Tertia. 


Loud MMufick : Then. Enter , Pyrontus 
Baſſancs, Phylocles;': vid, Clc- 
ring, Armclina. Ra, 


Baſi aver, Welcom for ever ro my hand, Clorine, 
\\ ho long haſt been che Regent of ny hearr, 
This-day bath made me Qwner of ſuch Riches, 
(The Mine of Joys in my delictaus Fride ) 
Thar I our mighti: It C e/4- do not envy 


deit 
Doch fe ſo many beauties bere Irfcrior - 
Tothy ſuprrmeſt one! i ut bluſh oo faireſt, 
L.ike to a letting Sun, at the approich 
Oi this ſv 1 ngd tor Nigbt, thats to detertvirie 
Your 


14 ' Tragedzyof OVID. 

Your Virgin Honour. | 

Cler, Now you make me bluſh 

Indeed my Lord. | Es 

Pyrov, Iwiſh you ( Madam ) a Life ſo circled 

in | 

With joy,that you mpy neyer breath a ſjgh: 

And ( when you fhall grow weary of the 
Earth ) | 

Become yove's Notage and be Queen of Heaven, 

Chr, My Lord Pyroncens., I return you thanks : 

And hope th* immortal gods will recompenſe 

This kindneſs, with an happineſs cranfcendiog 

What ever yet y- .could deſire, 

Ovid. May Raven 

Propitiouſly ſmile on you with all thoſe . 

Bright cies chat doenlighren Night and Day, 

Arm. 1 did not think this City could have 
ſhown. 

A Multitude ſo gaYant of both Sexes. 

Baſſs, They come{ I thankthem ) co grace our 

| Noupraals. | 

Phylec, They come no doubt to ſee and to be 
ſeen. 


Enter Marulius, Dacus, Cypaſ- 
ſ1s, $p1nei 4, 


Mar, Hymen be prais'd, we are come in time 
Cypaſs. Venu; biels mine eyes ! what a fine tbew 
15 heree ? 


p11, 


| 
| 
} 


Tragedy of OV ID. I; 
Spin, Indeed ( Captain Dacns ) you have en- 
deared me much 
We are beholding to your luſty Shoulders, 
That made a FPritty Lane through all the 
Croud, 
Dacns My. beſt of firengrh ſhall evermore at- 
tend. 
Todo you ſe vice 
Mar, Here iet us kery together 
This is the beſt Room that is left. Pray tell me 
How do ye like the Bird ? Do nother eres 
Dait ſubtile rayes, ſuc h as may «uw: Ye fires 
Within the breaſts ot all mankind 7 


, Spin. Ido not «now how fome may love hearts 


burning, 

Cyraſe, Ic is a Pretty Lady, but have ſeen 

Some faces that have ſeemd as we). 
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Of mine own, 

+aſ+ It doth grow late, ard time hey did 
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( ypaſ. 1 know hiar well enough and was ac- 
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Many years wich kim, ere I ſaw chis Country. 

Ovis, May muſick b:iag 

Some Deicies from Olzmpss-top, to Srace ” 

This Nig. s ſolemn-ties. The mask, 
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to th; Fancies of the Aucient Poets, 
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Ver, 1Tnil'd wich eies, chat darted rayes 

Of ſwcet deſire on eicher's face, 

Capid. And 1 ſuch ſhafts did putia ure 

As only they themſelves could cure. 

Hym, And | Loves beſt Phyſician quickly 
found 1 | 

Each ochers hapd might heal each others 
wound. | 
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And ſpend; in ſuch revenge } this nighc. 

mary V Vbat ere they do, they may with ardent 

Zell. 
For they have Licence under my great Seal, 
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Fans do fore Cby atf my Rule above) 
I'terot.be angry Wow ſoc're It prove, . 
Pallas And, Priams ſon 1 will be_nothing ſtird 
Or diſcomenc, if others beprefer'd. 
"Paris, Having: implor d your Mercies, ow I 


Fall, 
"Tolook to whom belongs the Golden. Ball, 
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Fopk, find D'thus' gine>icox*! 2: 4mote beauti 
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| MI rip roag'n not-takepffence, ._ 

i, | Forſheisaſuperior Bxeellence, -- --.] . 
x1 And frown not Fun, I no more will make. 
Converſe with Morrals, for1hy'Quige's fake.. © 

| oy” hou / thus. given the Golden, Ball, 1 

fag $115 c- 5 'C  Spegkes io Parks 

le, Made hed Companion unts Gavimed, »i*: 

«AYP I} Take Ne 90s, and dance, whillt our attentive 


IJ © 44 %s 


Or 
AT 


Dogaid our feer, to-muſick of the bens 
i Jo 4H G ——_— the ſand Dances 


 %3 s 

wa) v4 s 
bad -. -_ # + 4 
- 


— 

a ,moT{N o Dogs bfz9: og? 

+: 212t 6; Nt 255 F the OW 9; 9% 

— [1 r; Logs Ts 

th Bleſt, and beſt Pair make. 
The'Bride till. owes her 


Inall Joyes of 2 Nuptialt n 6 * = of | 


Che There when. ow: 
) and Kiſs, 


» : 369143 4 
bs notienvy tothe gods; their 


upd 2c A 
+ my: : 
'$ ', 67 i 4 YER; F «} 3 


Fupfer Tivtime ws leavs theſe 4919; [Dew De 


light,” -:: $5 STK; ves 
And herefore. Feve himfelf doch ach bb good 
night, 
Baſſ anes, Let ns s ro'beq,/m wy Deer 
lo'e,' v4; 300 f1Vs £ 
My ſelf in i thy Embeaces.' Gentle Duda, ” 
The btighrClorine, and my ſeit ſhall ou, : 
All pdwerye have to ſerve you to the urm "Y 
And thay propitions:. Heaven rencline. great 
Caſa, 6, EDUbſe 
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] warrant you ſhe bear 

Her busband. if he were ever Married, 
Spin, Venus indeed was the. hanſomeſt of them 
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Nl Cord. My Life ( 'thropgh all my ARtions ) ſhal l 


vindicate 


| My Re tle 
od 7 os. Your Beaures, Pe ancqua «4 {Qualities 


york 

"| Too potengcharrs "$51 marking. to: know; 
\ | And not be conquer'd, by. ſo many, 'wanders, 
x | Gaca, Belides| tee Clonzhes , would; ſet ones 


recth on edge. : 

F ler, etal Shipbord ſhe. Vent in. an homelic 
F habit | 21%] 

S Cara. FFhe meanef Qloanhyy will rc at Sea 
” for \ women I eſe Ng 46h 
x | Captains: in Train dgid ilnents,, ry 
oF And with their divers: coloured plumes ſhould 
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 JArallcimes in all Places to y 
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| Eiter- Ovid, 


'-meb 


Ovid, Welcome m ſeeteſt Coſen Caralinds, 1 
May all the gods of Sets and winds be prayed, 
For your#rpivaltta this Couttry ſafely." - -* | 
Caral, Thanks; penetdus Ovid, 1 rejoyee' to ſee , 
The wonder of the Keman Empire | 
Ovid; -Off ſpire to 'overyahue fo' your! foran; 
A ſerious Adorer of your virtues : ; 
Admire otffy yoirhavefound me breathing, | 
After ſo many years here in Exilement. 
Han, Hg , decituſe'we ſce youin that Come | 
- pan '{ op Wo” T3 Ts | 
We wo you have an : honor for, and who | 
wi | 


No further on your Privacies, But aka 5 jet 
men Hanna yo - 5. TS SOY 148 236 RI DYES * 

Bear Hatred to Tiberins, u un dll he 0s al 

Repeal the gentle O:5/4> When we-next- 

Do meer, we will converſe at-la arge. May” J ors | 

_ Pals, and the whole Court Deities,” 
e evermbte auſpicious to you both 

Caral, Alſo to me. Maſter, and to Eloretta: 

What ere we do, I'de have the gods be metciftdl, 

Rs Han, Flor , Cac; 
Cars, Þ 


- HE 
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rages f OVID. 


| __ 
Coral, I need nor bope I thall be ſafe; bur be 
Tecure 1 ſhall beſo, while I comtinue j in- * 


Your houſe, |. 


Ovid. Toa Madam )/ to your ſelf ſhall pro 


Allp alprincyy you can deſire: : You are og 
ecret as you were not inthe world, 
Albongh your Native City you inhabire, 


/ Your name ſhall not ell oy nds # my lips. Bur why | 


(if with a offence I may demand ic), 

AﬀeR you ſach concealment, how eſpecially 

When alf your friends would be fo prove 9 
ſee you, 


| Andin this time of publick/ joy ? 


C ardal., Her afcer, 
Arherter leaſure il'e acquaint you with, \ 
My very ſoul, in all Patciculars,”” * 


Ovid, I will await your rime, But wheti you 


_ lefc. GN 
The world's great Head: 'tiappy and fouriſhing 


77, ; 
How was Tiberius mov'd by the Intre aties 


Of my dear wife, and ſome ſew reall friends, 

That my Repeal folliciced ? 

Cara, Your virtuous wife and many conſtant 
friends» - . 


Pave not-evaded any opportunity © _ | 
In your behalf. And { rhough they bave | not 


EEA'q theirdeſires in that Concern ) 
Da They 


36  . Tragecof OVID. © 
Ti ey do not diſpaire of proſperogs ſueces 
O-:4, 1 have two powerfull enemies I believe, 


And fugh who block pp, C-wich cheir impute-, | 


, 


tions )- | 
All wayes of mercy. And yet they are men,. 
I cannot accuſe my ſelf for ever injuring. ' 
C aral, You alwaies was roo noble to do wrongs 
Oi. Even - he .that *hath that" cryelty 7 
oC po Pr wer 
To tempt the wife ofa poor baniſhe-Man, 


(, Amidit her fighs and tears for thy. misfor- 


_ runes 2Þ 
| Wakes uf of all rae mighty Imtereſt 
He hath with Ceſar, ſtill ro fix me here. 


Pardon my.paſſion, ye Juſt gods, ifl 
Do wiſh one day. you *will requite the Mil 


edjiefs! .__-. 

Ol Cornificins, VE TIER x | 

Cars/, Your wife couli.make good Mirth with 
his AﬀeRion, -- | | 

Were nor her heart fo ſad for your long Ba- 
niſhment, * he's | 

Ovid Some of my Griefes Ihave flung on him 
under 7 | 

Thecounterfeit Namie of /bs, 

Car al, Thole Curſes he richly deſerves , Our 
ſacred - is 

Emprets the ſweet condition'd Julie, 

Hitch from the Iſland / rarer, ( where ſhe 

Hach lived confia'd about” rheſe twerity years ) 

Writ 
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S Writ to him oft in your Behalf. But ſhe 

! - (Alchough ſhe brought co him the world in 

Dowry ) EVITE 

Could not prevaile. 

Ovid, She-grac'd top much an, Exile, 

Cara], But had much reaſon to ſolicite throu;h- 
ly, | : 

She being beliey'd to be rhe fair Corinne, 

Whom in your Poems you have celebrated. - 

Ovid, | pray you think not ſo; you wrong hc”. 
virtues, | 

Of which I only was a true Adorer, 

Cars, Thouzh'yon deny ir ne're ſo much, a 
Man , ; « «1; | 

And of the nobſler fort , beleive it otherwiſe 

Droop rot beſt Poet; but Courag?y, 

Ovid, Alas,” as as | 

My bopes ſunk with Azguſ{zs to the Graye 

And here my aged bones' muſt find an Ucne, 

Wib you nor ſee the Bridall houſe, although 

In this diſguie, and ſure to be unknown ? 

Caral, Tall thoſe Frelinations muſt ſuppreſs : 

It is the wiil of Heaven , and not mine own, 

Tis time we walk. ; 76th 

Ovid, I'mready to attend yon, Evenrt, 
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Scena ſerunds. 
© Exter Pyrontus ſolus, 


 Pyrone This ſweet and ſolitary Grove ( ad- 
jouning 

To your citie's walls ) 1 have made Choice to 
vente | 

My ſorrows in: This Place that'many times 

Clorina?; ſmiling eies have graced more, _ 

Then Phebws with his beams could ever do, 

Happy you Trees, whoſe roots received vigour 

From the life-giving virtue of her lopks;, 

And you ſweet Birds that chooſe this ſhady 
place, | G : | 

To warble forth your various notes. were bleſt, 

To learn new Aires trom bright Clorina*s voices 

Andall thoſe Beaſts are fortunate,that here ' ' 

Enjoy the cooll ſhades , and* the Cryltall 


prings,., REES 
The waters and the graſs receiving virtue 


(Fromher rich preſence ) towards their eaſe, 
and nouriſhment |}|_' I 
Even all ch* Inhabitants of Toms chooſe 
This place to recreate their minds withall ; 
Pan* Faunus, Satyres, and the Drjages 
Have not afforded me ſo good ſucceſs 
Wherefo < alas ! thus doI vainly taxe 
Fi |. - 1 ©. q The 


-.-. Tragedy, of OVID. 39 
The rutalf gods ? C/r1ns..is my foe, -. 
Z Elſe I bad beca as happy as Baſſnxery. 
Z Whois the moſt bleft man of allcha'Empire; 
; And that unparallel'd Beauty doth.enjoy, 
Z WhoſeLoſs muſt perpetually lament; -;.. 
Whoſe Loſs muſt fic ſo neer unto. my Soul, 
The world will want..a Cure to \make me 

whole. 


Exter Cy paſſis, a, 


Cypaſ. Thanks to Theſe Trees auſpicious ſhades! 
whereby. i rn ate Ne We See 

T, undiſcover'd, have been made partaker__ 

Of Lord Pyrontus Love .unto.the Bride... 

[ will obſerye ( wich all che curious ſearch __ 
I may) what progreſs he intends to make, ., ..! 
And hope 1 ſhall raiſe motives to withdraw 

Baſſanes from the dotage on his wife, ... '- 
And fix his heart again.upon Spizella,* 

E ter Pyrontus, ad Philpcles...' 
Philo, 1 have been ſearching for youlong ' 
Cypaſ. Tis beſt 1. do.retire, where unperceiv'd 
I cheir diſcourſe may over hear, | 
Phils. Yau ſhould nor, | es 
Give ſuch a Liberty to your Melancholy, 
Nor take delight in ſolitary walks. 
My Lord Pyromtzs in your early youth,  Yop 

D 4 


49 Tra __ OVI D: 
You was Was" ( by he ableſt Maſters 
That famous Arhens orinmphot Rome” 
Could glory in Yin all the Principles © 
Of grave Philoſophy, refftet'upon them - 
And raiſe: Four- Gf there thence ſtrengh « fo conquer 
theſe * **+ 
Ural paſſhons, - 
* Pyren, My dear Philecler, 
Tis very caſy for a man to give 
That counſel! to his friend, he could not fol- | 
low | 
Pine were he in bis ondition; , 
anta Power topreforrh't The world 
Cannot "wap me means: | muſt enjoy 
Clorint} y ficcerly am Iſt: ny 
And he re Crhowgh Baſſanes i is my Friend, ) 
My 4 hay enjoyn me filence 
Int ven ſit, and will, _ 
Phily,* eheed ; WS 7 : 
You thenavill run 4 courſe againſt al Virtue, 
Off-nd the facred Deities, whom we 
Are bound by ſtricteſt Obligations, 
To ob(@rvein al rhey have commanded us, ; 
Pyron, Bur they. are. mercifull, and will for- Þ 
ive” | 
Phitic' Bur tis ing TOO to cortimit a Crime { 
Out of preſumption of pardon; and ' 7 
Your breach of friend- -thip, alt mankind will 3 
cenfare © * 
An it  deg*nerating ſx ſrom true Kobility 
& « you. 


oj 


_ Tragehyf. OVID + © 4r 
Pyren, Theſe Moralls ( 6s kami ) are caſt away © 
On me, who am ſo overithelm'd in love, 
thave tot Reaſon left'to praRife RC 4 
Phile, But you will have ſufficient if you would. 
Take up a Reſolution to, withſtand , 
This dangerons pafiion. © © 
Pjren, Tis in vain to preach 
Theſe things to me : Fauſt enjoy Cleria, 
Or leave you friend forever, I ſhall dye. - 
Philec, Row this untoward Love defiroyes 
your ſenſe! Os Tk 
Pzron There is not Oratory enough on earth, 
To win me from the Purſuit of my love, © 


+ One yay or other I muſt get C /or1ne; 


And to invent a Means to compaſs het, _ 
Shall be my only ſtudy ; and if I prove _ 
So fortunate asr6 accompliſh that, 
I ſhall accotnt my ſelf Favorite, 
The moſt 'eſteemed of by the Gods, 
Philo, Fiends rather,” FC TS 
Pjron, Then | ſhall find ther@ is a Fate attends - 
On Lovers; Harſh B:ginnings , happy Ends. 
| | ge le Ex 1 Pyrontus 
Phih, 1. will not give him over thus , btitfo!-,. 
low him | My avg 
And though I have ſmall Hopes I ſhall prevaile 
Yec I( in Friendſhip }).am eÞb'iged ro do 
My beſt to ſtop him in this vitious Courſe, 
O brave Pyrox.vs | tow hath impious Love 
Abus'd chy Reaſon with cis m ghty Dotage ! 
Ry He 


4T Tragedyif NID : \ > a 
He char hath been che Gloty ofthis Proyinee,”, 
Will make, bimſelf, chis way, tbe ſhame and 

ſcandall, 914 111 Exnt Philegtes 


Cypaſſis diſcleſeth ber [e#. n 


Crpaſſ. is he ſo hotly ſer that none beſide, 

The Bride can faisfy his lyxurie ! 

This ſhall Baſaves know, Now will I wark 

Wich all che treacherous Arc I'm Miſtris of, 

To raifea Diſcord in their Marriage, ſhe 

Is mads of Fleſh and blood and may prave falſe, 

Pyrontus. is reſolved to Court her ſtronzly; _ . 

A Gallavt Gentleman, hanſome as any, - 

PerfeR inatnorous Complements no doubt, 

I wonder how be miſt her, if he ever _ | 

Made ithis buſineſs co qbcain her fayour, | 

L wiſh him good Succeſs May this "lorine 

Fail into his Bmbraces: Then my Girle. 

Spinella it 1 likely may arjle. | | 

Into her former Favour with Baſſaves, _.. 

Hee's rich, and bountifull} And ſach are wel- 
come: Sy. x, HR 

Uato young Women? who will looſe.no time, 

And love. to live in Flouriſh of the Faſhien, 


Enter Baſſanes, 


Bſſanes, T like this marriage well, For now I 


led 


My 


- ,.. Tragedy of OVID. | 4; 

My Life in favour of our beſt of gods. 
[ have liv'd looſely lpng enough, and paid 
My ſervices to Yeu, and wild Priapwe, 
Fane will now befriend me, ſure, and Hymey: 
Rain bleſſings on my bead, and Family, | 
Copel Good day , my Lord Bef/anes | what 

alone ? | | T 
Can you fo ſoon deprive your ſelf of the 
Fair Sua-ſhine of your bright Clorine*: eies? 
Find in your heart to be our of her Comgany? 
Baſſaves. 1 muſt not be a ſhadow to my wife, 
Nor ſhe to me : we muſt not evermore - 
Follow each other, ſo our Loves might prove 
Troubleſome to our. ſelves. Burt ſay, Cypaſſis, 
What buſineſs brought you hither? Is*c. for 

health's ſake 
That you are come to walk, and take the Aire: 
Or out of hope to meet me hereto tell me ? 
FiRitious ſor ies of Spinelia's Love 
To me? 
Cypaſſis, 1 had not any ſuch intention; 
AﬀcRion to the Groves, and a defire 
To exerciſe my ſelf a while in walking, 
Did bring .me bichee. But I've loſt my labour, 
7 And(:as you came ) was a returning home, 
1 Baſſanes, This .is a.. Riddle, Who could hinder 
7” You:from, walking ? 
; Cypaſſv. My own Curioſity, 
5 1 bave been liſtning to the ſaddeſt ſpecch, 
| That ever yet did paſs a Lover's lips. 


Baſſangs, 


1 


— —— 
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44 Tragedy of OV 1D? ... 
Baſants, Prethee Cypaſſis, Who had the ill Fors 
To vert his, Sorrows inthy hearing? 
Cypaſſi-. Afriend on tire, 
Of yours: But *tis no matter who, you are. |, 

In a condition of ſuch Happineſs | 
That it would be an incivility if ms; | "ds 
To cauſe the. leaſt ſad choughts in you.” Con- 


tinue. otter 

Ia mirth, and Jollity; And fp, Farewel,' © 

ws Tag's pray thee ſtay a while, F muſt con- 
fe $ : | . PF 


T have acurioſiry to know, - 
Who this is that you call a friend of mine 
Who can be fad now | am grown fo happy,” . 
Cypeſſ '. My Lord Baſſanes! 1 lult crave your 
ardon on 
Lebrecs of Love yon know ſhould be conceal'd, 
Baſſanes, Tam no Common Brother, 7 
Cypaſſts. For old Acquaintance ſake I cannot 
chooſe, =. DE ht: oy 
Bur tell you any thing you ſhall requeſt, - _ . 
Baſſa:es, I thank you. -How dotit fair Spinelia? 1 
Should have enquired ſooner of her health, 
But your diſcourſe drew me afide-from it. 
Cypaſſes, Oh 1 how you flatter me, I eafily can 
Believe you have forgotten her for ever. - © 
Baſſazes, You wrong our Friendſhip: Happineſs 
| wiſh her, SIC TH 
As much as you and ſhe can both defire, 


Cypaſſis 


© Tragedy of OVID. 
Cypaſſis, Fl tell her ſo, and fo apaiti Farewell, 
Baſſaves. Nay tell me ( e<'re » 0) what Eriehd 
of mine EO | | p 

Is grown (o Amorous, and ſo paſſionate, 

Cypaſſis, Since you will have me, think. 
Baſſaness' | cannot guels, ; | 
Cypaſſis, It is Pyrontas, . 

, | Faf. It may be ſo, yet be | 4 

1- | Never reveal'd co tne he was in loves | 

Copaſſis. Ar that | make no wonder, 

| Baf. Whom ſhould be ' 7 

n- |. Be ſo enamour'd of ?. + ee 

Cypaſſes, Clorina®s eyes pr ONS 3” 

Have Beams'enough a Province to enflame, _ 

Baſſ. My wife! | 

| Cypaſſir, The very Jame. 

ur || Baſ, Heſureſy then will ftifle 

Hi: paſſion generoaſly, and not attempt 

The wife of his approved Friend, *'' 7 

Cypaffi;, You gueſs amifs, | He is reſoly'd: to try 
of || Ker to the urmoſt, He's a proper Gentleman, 

And( believe) hatha prevailing language; : _ 

You may be civil ro him, and be wary. . «©, 

I F Bſaxes, Itis too likely, On our Marriage-night 
|| He ſo abruptly did depart, hegave us 

Not leaſure enough to rake our teaves; A figne. 
an Þ He wanted patienee to look on my Joys, 

{ ypeſſi;I thought he fomewhar ſuddenly was gone 
1s | But Love's a paſſion not ro be commanded. 
Baſſaner. Whac was* t he in your hearing ſaid Þ © 

Cypaſſes, Alas | Enough 


po 


, 


ſis 


Re ee CC 


| 
| 
| 


' Ehough ; Too- much. He doth iteſerve our 


FBF:es. did ſurpriſe him, and did uſe 


. His beſt perſwaſiqns to divert bim from 


'So vain, and dangerous av Aﬀection, , 

Baſſeanes, Come to particulars, my, good Cy- 

: paſſes, | ; Wag 

Conceal not from me anything. The gods. + 

Did guide you hither t* oyer- kere him, Why 

Stand you infuch ſuſpence? 4! 

Cypaſſs, Take heed, my Lord Baſſane: .! Oh; 

beware FS. | 

Of Jealouſy, Tis an accurſed Fiend, 

That otherwiſe your Quiet will moleſt, 

Involve youin & Perpetuity Ro, 

Of hideons Chimera*s, Fair Clorine 

Is innoxent, and of a.ſpotleſs virtiie; 

She is nor. acceſſary to his fault; . 

If to be beautifall be nota'Crimg. 

F4 [anes, I: am 'not. jealous z neither” will be 
- Ever, | | Ch 

Cypeſſs, A... Reſolution worthy your, .greac 
mind, {EG 

And worthy the Reſpe&s you glight to; owe, . 

And pay, unto. che virtues of your Lady, _ 

Beaſſaves. | know her excellent body is cnriche, 

With ſo ſublime a ſpirit, and ſo pure. | 


« # 


That Vice dares not” approach. her, thoughts, 


” Be free | We 11 
Therefore, and tell me a!! thou know'll, : 
8 EE Cope 


| , 1 ® - FP 


Caſh Ei mig: commend me; And I | Fl 
n nm 
othing from you 
Peſos, Good oe. *Cypaſhr Agra. r 9 oY 
xown 4a 


Scend Teri it 
Enter Pyrontus, and Clorine, 


( lowing, For ſhame '( Pyroats: ): ceaſe 0] xeo- 
ſecute 

A ſuirſoimact beneath your Honour, and. 

So prejudiciall tomy ho 

I muſt not hear you. > | HILS83 - 

Pyron, 'Whirt amiſery,” © ©: "> 

To be confdenin'd to 2 aciedball peinnty; , 

And be forbidden to- complain / Feit, II0Y N 

Clorins, do not ſo inſult, Although 4 

I-am moſt -vretched,” it's - itt your power © 
tnakeme 

,wherdyou ſhall pleaſe to be but kind, - 

Clorins, I am not of a age natures. Nei- 
ther 51:37 54, <4 

Ever rejoyek at: ny bodie* $ Grief 

I wiſhyou all notes hy and ever did 

A wife ſuperiour.umto meinall things, - 

Sink not beneath this paſſion of your Love, 

You genes everinors your metits, 


CO TOES - —_— — « 


_ 
. 


+ "Zragech.q O.VID. 
D 6 think of me in that way. 4 
4 You abuſe 
he trueſt afeRionamorous heart did-ev ever 
| MR.c0. bis Miſtriſs, if youthink | can 
ce your image in my ſoul. The centre 
Ofchis vaſt Globe we breath on, is norfaſter 
Fix'd then your Beauties here 2 Here in my Bo- 


ſome 
They? fic cryumphant;- :v/ftmain irs: torrey-En- 
crals 
Dyck: nquriſh leſſer; Flames: thew burn me 
ily, ; | 


And yet:you have! ,pictyifor my ſabering: "— 

Clorina, Alas | what would you have: ihe: _ 
my ſelf F 189!) | 4 \ 

A Beaſt, of ſuch an horrid name Ltrembl&- 

Bucto chink of ic ?: all-ths Gods forbid,” Pf 

wn you. bare her whom yok have caſt a- 


hen, -bjndaels on, -become an: Whore? My! 
heart 2m 5 


| Trembles to think npor [9 AuGothe Fwice 


. Lightning | 
Of Fiuſhes flies into my Checks- Me thinks: 
dy + rwnges doth burn. Bike: ties | noel: ay. 
out # lie; | 


Mw fad Bro i. 


Since it did mention Gs abbord: 2-name : | 
Pyrov, Will you! thes newt qhiok rhe worth your | 
mercy-: 4 
Shall the vain terrors of an empty name, - 
Condemn 


4 ed BY My Ari). Ak ww, vy 


Condemn me. $9 a languiſhing'life for way (12 od 
Clorina., ,X ow gobs ae Wiieſles,] __—_ 


my choughts,,, | fOL TT : 

I would not by. the mk of ici, 
And proving to my.marriage fa I 571 7 
My ſelf from.the moſt cruel deaib that - Ty-: 
rant >? '7 Th "160 p< 


Did ever inwent for, his molt hated enemy. | 
== More Lal than wt of al chaſe 


cs you a a Courteſy co me els ; 
Whick my aflidgous ſervices may plead, for, 2, 
| Andſuch an one, as can;benevex. k WB., i; - = 4 
Neither impoveriſh you. inthe lea degree? CID 
RefieR& upon Myaikery ſweet Clorpne | Ly | ie \ 
And imitate the gods in Mercy. 
Clotina. Ruherxhe: Fignds, 44+1 ſhould be fo. 7 
wicked. -':!il}..c 26 i ji 3 1 
The Lord Pyrancs whom L hevctolars.; 1E2 9H 
Did.look upon as'a meſt noble Perſon, ! OG 
Accomplifty 'd with the virtues ) hath Sielar'd - 
Or Counterfeired wv nt Atheiſt, to: | 


> || Allare Clorivg from 


a» wear ens " Namce, nor Art, i 
Can any..thing: oxtg, from them, Thoughts 


®-4 4 6 


Did never take the aire in words, to them 
; & Difcover'd lye : And & it not far worſe, 

' F Tqhhaye the gods to ſee our Crimes then men ? 
: Could I prove guilty of - foul a fault, 


I 


TageMyyfOVIDe 4? 


5©- Thidely if OVID.” 
I ſhould impeveriſlimy felfro a6thing ; "7 
A®Bankrupt beinhonot', v ah Danes 
Is a companion fit for ſuch wild pevple,” i 
As never heard the rizme of virtne: | Riches / 
Are Fortine's Trifle,” neitheraltogether: 
Tobe deſpifd;or dored bn; but Well vs'd. 
Poor Virtue is moſt rich. Virtu it ſelf > 
Was ( by the: "Ancients ).. held: "the gremelt 
wealth: * | - 43J7 FI 
Pyron. In your Diſcourſe you are too mock ' ”_ 
Y Stoick : bh font 
oung Ladies hearts tho not 
Be veg of ll} 'Cotapaſſion.*- 
Clorina, I muſt leave 
Pyron. Not aithour hope of Comfort, I th 
fleech 2 
Let me | (ea: raft of thoſe ſac Deliextics | m_ = 
You cloy Baſſanes with, if it be poſlible -* 2 
He can be fariated with ſuch delights, © - + 4 4 


Clorina, 1 trefpuls on my nioileſty ro hear you; s 
» £1167 & "Bovt.. Y 


i. 


Pyron. In edition the (6Tvd hath Jeft' ime, © 

Joy i is become an Exile from'my heart; = + " :- 

0 love atid'notHe foy'd, Ria Corſe" VEL! KI. 

Fove ( on his' Foes , cannotinfli- 2 wr" | 
W-, 


£ : Y 
SLICE. 


$ , i * 


rey dont 


cent Hed} % tht +. 


| | Aw Tei, Stejs Pri IMA. 


wo 


« ;Eafer Ovid, and: Caralingy 


| Ovid. "Traſuliu is agreatiAſtzolager 0. ; 
| I lack Martiemaricksskilfulro perfaQtion:, + 
* Y For his ATTY PRs the. Chal 


- 


\F © 4s nige! | 2 
= Submit 19 bins) tizw - ud . £51 ' yier9 6 
' 3 Card. Therefore I have reaſon , 


mgmt ye 19. gblerye; thi Advice" he gave 
And py Si the Accompliunee of he For: 


* I rune ,; 1'3tl W 1 1 Ei 38 >: gf 
) 4 Which keAeerold, ht 


Ovid. But fair Caralinds! | 
I would wot: mw LU either .be x00 ſerupu- 


{4 F lous, 157 
> ; Or: -neglggnte; The 3 Ul e kill which they precead 


Ny Hath but foundatiomupen Probabilities'; x1 


Y The glorious Planets \mayllineline but fac 
oy ; Nor. :: » K-i , 

We have 3 Liberty akin our ſelves : thine; 

"i 3 Ourwillsaxeree ;.not-Uayes unto the Stars. 


C3 Card. T hoygh I believe, you ; 1 am. ſo ſuper- 
1 3 ſtitious | 
33 TI borer — the Accompliſhinent of his Pro- 


Fz Trigddy of OVID. 

Further Diſcourſe of it I ſhall forbear now 3; 

And chooſe a worthier/ ubjeR for opytalk, 

y_ me ( dear OVID *) CIT OE how thi 

air 

Bride's Mirer fifter doth enjoy Her ADYft 2 

I left her ( when I went to Travail ) like | 

INuftrious Phobi rifing in the Spr 

Withort'a Cloud abour his Fen he 
VOTOT(F] elf 

A yorw] day to the world. Left her,in 

Her early you, bur wm ſo growing a Bet 


oj 


ty, | 
That "ſure! now oy able to wotk wihds.r 1 
Ovid. Indeed ſhe is a Miracle of Perſeiany | 


Naturehath prodigally beftow'd «pen hev” n 

All her rich gifts : ſhe is ſo finea V 

That I ſhou wrong het co Gefen F \Paf- 
ther. $3.) TE $7, ROIIGHY, 


Health-dares not be rude as toforſake her, * 

Nor ſickneſs ſo uncivil to approach her. + 

| Cart | Youhave deliver'd her to 'my'Anizze- | 

ment : 
Jo 1did always Took that-ſhe would: prove, - wo 
The Glory of this Proyince-for her Beaut 

Owid. But eArmelna hath beſides a Soul, 

Repleniſh'd ſo with goodneſs, and all virtue, 

Thar were it lodg'd inariy otheribody-/ii - ' T 

{t would be lcck'd up ita Caine nt, lov; 

' Too mean for ſuch a precious Jewel. ** 019 il | 

ris Ovid [2 as gi F4ll 
=—_ fe 


Tragecy of "OVID. 53 

She-is dblig'd :v yoa for-the rich Charaer | 

You have beſtow'd upon her. , 

Ovid. ', Yowmiſtake.me ,i' 1, v1 

I cannot & 96 her to her mierit.- You 

Will think { when you ſhall ſee her. ) I have In- | 
jur'd her, ,' 

Her merits dofo much exceed all Language. 

Caral, \We ewo have from: our Childhood had 
a Friendſhip , 

And ſhe willgrace me to continue 1t ; 

If ſhe be'ſach-an one, as you have ſpoke her. 

Ovid. 'Al! :Cardlinds | __—_ t00 o0ld, 

To be aFlaceerer.. { '' 1497 


"Enter Armelita. 

Here ſhe comes ; and P f 
Appeal to your own eyes; to be my witnels: . 
You yur me'( eArmelixna”) by this viſits ©. 
You ſeem'a'Deiry';' And bring a Comfort. 

To any PJace,you honor-with:your Preſence. 
eArmelina. Duty yeoruune me to wait upon : 

A Perſon ſo Renowned as is Ovid, 

One baniſh'd- from his Friends. , and Native 

Cy; 
And ( is Age.) confin'd to'our poce City. 
Ovid. You have a Charity equal to:your = aol 


This Lady icy _—_— born at Julno ; 
ax) t : | 


547 "Traelzaf OVIDe: 


The Place of my gnovrgs ds you will hofior _. 


- me 
To favour her with your Acquaintanee, and 
( As you hereafter os approve of her) 
With your fair Friendfhip too. 

eArmelina. The generous Ovid, 

New Obligations Res upon me daily. 


Ovid. My Kinſwoman 1 is your ſervant. Cara- | 


linda ! 
This Lady is the excellent eArmelina' i 
We were diſcourfing of ; and I commending 
( For who do's otherwiſe that [peaks of her, 
Dorh fin againſt the greateſt Truch oneearth ) 
- As ſhe came in. 
cArmelina. Madam! I kiſs your. hand ; And, 

am ambirious © 

Of your acquaintance, and AﬀeQion. 
So excellent a Kinſwoman f Owids-: ;-- 
Muſt find my beſt Reſpets, and. rrveſt Loves. - 
Caralina;'| Admirable: fArmeliva /y ou-are. of. 
A Goodneſs ſo immenſe }that you. tnay calt 
Away of it on othersan abundance;, 
And not impoverifh yErns at all." 


Armelina. I wiſh") -:; -; *:- = 


Pomus/had any Perſon in it —— 
To be a Suitor to you for your love ; 


Thar herexy dy ure ge kx. 


We would-not loſe fach. Graces yay ate Mi- 


tris of - 


Now we have {cen you once. "Ovid mne-rhinks | 


| Should 


$ kd 


= ; 
2 2 8 


| To 
Should joy to h 


2A a... DO IO EI In fe Toes 


ave 10. great' a. Comfort near 
_ him, BOISE 4 245i 2h 
And fetled paſt the fear of Remoyal, ' -. 
Caralina. Madam! my ftay may prove muck, 
Rear Gar” PTE EEE 
You do jmagine. , But let my. occafions- 
Prove how they,can,( you with your Curteſie, 
Have won ſo on me. ) that without your leave. ,. 


Teal EEC 24 

e1rmelina. : You are tg0. gracious, and haye 
lo ergag'd me, . Ee tote oP 

I know.nort what to ſpeak or think. - \_.. 


Ovid. You ſaw, oP 

I will believe ( in Rome ) one Phahianws,... _ -- 

A Gencleman of this Country, and this City-. . 

Copabns " I ſaw him off .} and\know him very 
well, 

For he was pleas'd t' afford his, friendſhip to - 
Me: ie Wes 
Ons When'thinks he of returning? he ſtays 

long, TI y 
I. - I can imagine he is ſo diſcreet ; 
That he had rather live in the Metropolis 
Of all the. world, than.in a ſolide , 
Retir'd ( ina nanner from the world , 
Upon the, Confines ef the Empire here : 
And to that.purpoſe he hath mighty reaſon 
To chooſe himſelf ( among the Roman Ladies ) 
A Wife whoſe matchleſs Beauty ſhall have 


powWer.,..', | 
_ E 4 T9 
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Trazedyof OVID. 


To6fix him there'for ever. © oY 
Caral. By your fair leave , 
Dear eArmelina, I with confidence 


Dare ſay he ſhortly will be here. 

Armel.' Why pray you ? | 

Can he eſcape the Roman killing Beautics ; 
And light ſo much his own'tull happineſs , 

As to retnrn a Batcheler to Fomtes., | 
And here take up with an inferiour woman 

To be his wife. He hath too minch diſcretion , 
To be found guilty of ſo great a weakneſs. 


Carsl, You are 'a ſtranger it ſeems to kis affe- 


dion : ns 20S C'S 
For he hath leſt his heart here. Divers times 
he hath cold me, he hath ſuch a Miſtris here, 
That Rope, and 4ttttie World , doth want her 
equal: FT: 
That there is neither Ceſar, King, or Tetrarch , 
But would cle& her rather for his wife , 
Then-be an Emperour of the Univerſe , * 
And have all Mankind Loyal Subjedts ro him : 
Ovid. Whohould that Begury be ? as 
eArmel. This Province, ſure, 
Hath none of ſo ſupream an Excellency ; 
As he to you hath intimated. Poets - | 
Report that Love is bligd : And ifhe chooſe + 
A wife in Fontrs ( after he hath ſeen | 
Thoſe glorious Ladies in Tiberizs Court ) 
- He will toolate( by his Experience ) find * 
7 hiat be in his own choice was alſo blind. 


Ovid. 


ODE EE OR OAT PCT * © OI ONS EO 


x ' Caral. Sweet Armelina! 1 muft needs obey , 
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Owid. Do you not know her name he ſs at- 
fedts ? 
Armel. He is an hanſome Gantleman , and if 
He comes not back debauched with the Luxu- 
ries 
Of that proud City, , nor infeted with 
The vices of it, He is a Perſonage, 
Ot eminent virtues. Suck he weht from us 'P 
mw ſhall hope he will come back uatain-, 
re 
And be an honour to his Native Country. 
Ovid. Bur ſtill my curiofiry is unſarisfi'd , 
What might her name be, he doth celebrate 
With ſuch Encommms ? 
Caral, Perhaps it might offend him if I ſhould 
Reveal that ſecret. | 
Ovid. Do not think it, 1 
Believe ( if he were here and 1 requir di it ) 
He it from me would not conceal : And 1 
Dare paſs my word the Lady e-Armelina 
Will be as private in't as you can wiſh. 
Caral. Madam ! I cali ily will beleeve, that 
you 
Cate not at all to hear it. 
Armel. 1dare not C in modeſty ) be ſo inqui- 
tive , 
Ladies would have their Loves conceal d. 
Ovid, Sweet Cozen! | 
Dear Caralinda , tell us who it w. 


'Tis 
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"Tis you that he affedts. 
—_ You jeſt with me, and he abuſes 


Tor 2; me, ihe ſubje& of his =I% R! 

Caralina. I'm fore 
You are:miſtaken much : He hath expreſt 
Too great " f ove for you, to be in jeſt. 

OE ruea There may other women of my 

ame, | 

For oughtT know in | LAN or in Pantus. 

Caralina. If you Clorina'sSiſter are, 'tis you+ 

eArmelina. You made me bluſh, A better choice 
Twi 1 him, 

Caralina. Were all the Beautiful Ladies 1n the 
1: World - 

Together | and among them , he might ſeleft 


Freely which * fould pleaſe , 1 know the ve-, 


hemenc 

Of his Paſſion c ws? he would take you : 

_ And youare of an Excellency ſo unparaliel'd. 

That he would wrong his Judgement, al he 
ſhould | 

Erre inte any other Choice. ' 

eArmelina. You complement too much ; you 
Hlatter me. 

Ovid. You do an injury to your mighty mE- 
rits -- 

Deſerve the Praiſe of allthe world. 

 eArmelina, Pray let us. | 

Diſcourſe of ſomething elſe. ef 

EN Ovid, 
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Trap of OVID... 59, 
Ovid. Since you will havgit ſo, ' 

Let us:withdraw ; And. taſte 3 Glaſs | 

Of Cretane wine, | MS; 
Caral. Dedicate ane health: ., & 

To Phobia, 4h his s roo, Return; FW 
Exon Orines 


»F Sith 


"Alles Terth, Stej ſecunde, « ie 


Enter Dicus, Coils he Spubil 


Dacxs, Now. we are ("A ain, Sen 
Cypaſſis. All very vs Er ag ON. 
Dacus. Spinella ro00 will ſrile upon me.' 
Spinella, - Laugh at you ple” when, you de-. 
ſerve it. - | 


Dacws., My. wonderfull. old Mother ! 'Dear 


' 147 F 


, - 
—_ ROI ——_ 


Cypaſſi F. 


[You axe grown merriex 9flate, and it 


{Becomes you well ; filaKes' You v=m far and 


hold. 


The Relias of your Beaur: up to ether : i 


: (Reckoning! but one for a ew) lince you could 


; If there be any woman in the world | | 
That doth remember the” building of the Ca- 


picol,.. 


$ Idare ——— ris you. s will Fhad 
# But as much money as you. have ſpent in'Alma- 


nacks, 


make 


pry 
4 


66? Traphly of OVID: © "Y -- 
make uſe of them ; ' AndI' a0 


Should be as rich 4s a'Gdvernor ofa Province s 


And have Gold 
Enough to make dail y kigh Entertainments | 


Of the beſt Shiermabs ard rich Grecian wines | 


For you, and my Spinel, and mainain her 

In clothes beſceming one of Ceſars Family. 

Cypaſſis. Well, mell Caprain Darn ; For all you 
make a 7 at my Age, you would 

Be ve \ pla ive ol our ſelf. 

Spinel.” T think there is reaſon*to imagine 

He will arrive to ſuch an Antiquity 

His Debaucheties will ſhorten kis dayes: Beſides 

He 1s ſo quarrelſom, that 'tis a wonder | 

That he hath liv'd till now. | 


Dac. Pritty Spineta, you fteer anorher Courſe; ; 


Are tame enough, as Gentle as a Cad, 


And he that gives you money cannot Injure- you. 


-Epter Hangibal, Cacala, and Floretta.” | 


Spinella. You prate, you prate. 

Hannibal. Is the meat ready yet ? 

Cacala.. Whether ir be or no, my Nomach' $ 
ready for it. 

Cypaſſis. lt is J but we muſt ſay for Lord Baſ- 

anes. 
Har. Will he be here, Cypaſſic ? 
; Cypaſ. Yes, and his Friend eAMarullus. 


Han. The more the merrier, my reverent Mo- ; 
= Cacala. | 


$ a 
, 
" 
N 4 
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Cacala. ge If OV Chear,Iſay) 


- 'Þ Dacm, Jove ſave you,  Canens Hantibal. And 


ou 


s þ 
PR IE 


Venus, + 


Delicate Floretta, ſaile upori you or Aragru p 


10s || Hen. Mars ( Captain "Datia ) be thy Friend, 


 ahd:Viets | 
Si ON: ky ſwords :p -pothr, when thou gol to 


Ci If AIDE be. of, any: weight, he had 

etter | 

Carry her; beh him on hv ſe-back rough 

the Ficlg'” wT Clint \ he 

Floret, You look, Spinell, very au to ap 
are neathyartirid go) ©: oO} þZiilf 5 a 

You: meetumiul weklps Sereanes! fi on you 
could ' ilk My 


I Nor ſo richly clad. 901 2Trualgw v8 7 
| Spird. Your wear as good: Clothes asl g which, 


makes me conclullevharii th vlaing wor v0; 


4 Captain Hannibdl is of a wealthy Fortune) 


Floret, His forord ſack beew his 0nay'y *Vis:it 

that hath  Þ HET 030"7 998 JO LVL; Y 
Purchas'd him an Eftate ſufficient, {{ | 154 0 
To live inobler fplendor then he PSs 1 
But heſg contentwithour the Noiſe of - Clyenis, 
And a Retinue of many Servants. 'Cavalh -*:- oF 


| Serves hinvfor rhan 3; Andme, for Maid 


Dacss. 1 wiſti Baſſanes would appear, ePixplery 

Good wmitar-("our 'of a (Complement 4 fhoyld 
Phe ſpoyl'd. 

 Spinel. 
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Spine/{4., He'isa Perdoniof his _ s., 
«And will Kh (1227 dba » 

Be ſaddenly here I dare aſſure i it. FE 

Cacalg, But how if he comes not. _ (hour ye 2% 

Cypaſſi 4, We inuſbſiny for him. 

Cacala, 1 would then I were a Lord, /ahd the 
hetter :af ithe:vo ;; Thar avemaighs $50 £0 out 
meat preſently, and he come at his. __* 

! ſure, anddir down.accardingly<i3iv it 


fr 26,4300. 196th IN fit 4) 
Fe "Enrty Baſſa s, Gn FOR 


1 O03 ut VI MOL 
Yao Long look'd "wy combear laſt .vn 51 
Cypaſſii.: My. Lord? Buſſwies: lemme. Friend 

eAMaruline | [ T97 LEF 
Y are welcome too. hl viden 2 09 7 6 
Bajſanes, You ſee/I-tdouble youCIpeſi Why 
Seems my Spinella diſcontenb!?i- 354 
| Spinella,. Becaule'? | 777 1:50 61 hone bh 1146 
She is not yaurs. - Hankdro dotfaken me. | 
I have not ſeen you _-_y. a day. x44 ah 
Baſſanes. I ſhalb+i2#45} 41 03 +5 1, , 
Not hereafter be ach a lrvger to yous: : oy! 
Adarnilisy. Theſe wenches. ftravge Femucon 
are. Yer ſure. + 
Clorina's Beauties, and: the ſacred knot: 
Of ny will continue him in virtue, | 
Your davghter looks exprding well 
" Opahs 


* She's | 


3 


2nd 


J And have known mahy” * ayes Af then; 4 


Trighty'ef OVID. = 6? 

She's Miſtriſs of # Beauty f6, oredm! 009 F 

It is above the rage of time; of *ſj Krlels!! | Apt: 

Cypaſſis. Venus be prais'd, ſhe deeds no Art and; 
never ny 

Read Ovids Poem of the skill of Paititing, 

She Knows not What belongs unto Fucus + ps 

Her' Face doth ever wear its native Colqurs. ... 

Spinel. Mother ! the very thought '6f the oy 
redients ' 

= __ would' powerfully! dettrde tne. Froth1 


I ſhould be lick to dapb my Fice with Gyn, 
"ments L 35 FHauk bio. 

Made of the ſpawn of Snakes, Spire of Toth 

And Mird of Infarits,- - 

Flor. Many a Gentlewoman 

Of good Repute; and ciceHent Peet log; 

Have not ſo nice a ſtoitidth: | ERR 

Cypaſ. I. credit it $4 | _ 


\* 
\ 


| 1 
\ 
BF 
(3 
A 
x 3 


*ſelves) . 


| Rail ar-it whh/fofin&ar inputeny,” _ 


el AS'iFthey did intend go win belic 


To print they ich A feron Rk tht "_ 
Scoth'd'(( with/it '10/zutterite het” lay _ 


Year, You" wiemtn' ho! Diffettblers'ate f "4he- 


that * V4 $72 901 323: 
Caf live without you isan happy kn. 6 


JCaca, In my opinion, you Florerta had 
YBetter become my wite, then thiis continue 


64 

A Cancubine to. 

Flores. I ſhall inform him of your ſaucineſs 

If you defift not from; your ſuit, Know Cacala 
I'cornto be a wife to thee. 

Caca. No more : 

You have more.Cauſe to ſcornto be a Whore. 


Flor. What mutter you ? Wy 
Caca. No matcer of Importance, l conceit, ..., * 
Your converſation with the Captain hath | 
Inſpir'd you with vatour. 
Flor. Prithee wherefore'? |; 
err” Becauſe you lead ſuch an Jonathon 
Life , «| 
I think you do not fear the Gods. EA 1-5 
Flor. Adon , 
Or I will make. you fear my Hanibal $ Anger 
Cypaſ. Our meat ſtays on us. her 1 norte 
Blanes. Mother lead the way. . is; i $6 
Grye,me your hand Spinella, -. ad be 
Spin, And my heart. © _ 
Dacus. 1 fear Baſſeves will renew his Love. it lis 


Expt, 
Could I win het affeRion. 1 would mart ber 
And take her po Rome out of his -reach , 
Cypaſſs only Child , And they are rich. 
She may turn honeſt after ſhe's a wife : *. 
However Mary makes an happy Life. Exis. 


Wi 
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b (FE Atus Tertii, Scena Tertia 


= Enter Armelina Sole. 


'C. 
i | eArmeling, Ovidi fair Coſen Caralindahath | 
x Inſpir'd a {pirit of Joy into me. Thoſe 
; Sweet words ſhe told me of my Fhwbian , 
_ 'F Sunkpleaſantly into my hearr, and thence 
Diſperſe a Comfort unto all my Senſes. 
'' 'F Before he travail'd he would often whiſper 
DUB Kind Accents in my ears of his Aﬀecion. 
'- |} Bur ( though I wiſh'd him well ) I durſt net 
__ 
4 To eaſy credir to his amorous rongue. | 
el- | Yet from my Childhood I have had a kind- 
1þ4il nels ken if 10 #20 
4"þ For him, as he,profeſs'd he. had for me.. 
4 His Conftancy my only Comfort is , 
And I will pay with my AﬀeRion his. 


Al? h, _ - Sceua Quarta; 
Enter Baſlanes, and Dacus. 
is. ; B.1ſanes. You ſhould not be ſo angry. He m- 


# rended F1- Bed 
{You no atfrons He had been drinking exe 
bk 1.5 . F 


"n 
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We came. You iaw ic td 4>uch as he 

Could bear:: Come therefore in again, ſhake 
" hands | 

And ſtill continue Friends. 

D acxs. Itmult not be © 

Refuſe my Miſtriſs health ! It is a Crime, 
Which nothing bur his death ſhall expiace, © 

His body goes to Atoms for't aud's Soul 

Whither it pleaſeth ſuily Caron co Waft it. 

Have 1 been ever his continval Friend, 

Waited on all his wortt Extravagancies 

With my unwearied valour, and my ſword ? 

And 2m I lighted thus 1 1 will rouſe up * 

The dreadful Furies from infernal ſhates , 

To ſtigmatize him full of my revenge. 

- Tielaiting Stars of his Ingratitude. 


Erter Marullus, Cypaſsis, Hannibel, 
* * Cacala, Floretta, Spinelia, 


Cyp-ſcis.. IFei.ave no quarrelling in my houſe, Þ 
you ſhall be Friends. He ſhall drink Spine/- Y 
{a's bealth, and have nv more, bi 

Cacs. And you can hinder Quarrels in a Bau- 7 
dy-houſe, vou'baye more power than a Con- 7 
able. But if you force him to drink her % 
health ; Ler bim have ſomerhing more, have Z 
her roo, rhongh it be buc to night, x 

Spin, Leave pimping Cacala, I have no need ® 

Q: your aſfi1;ance in this kind, Baſſaves | 

And 


Frigetly of OVID. & 
Let me entreac Lo Fr would reconcile tucm 
Baſſae. Maris 1 I eonjure you by our ' 
Friendſhip : 
And Captain D aces | He ſhatl/hdve rhE Boul, 
\ pointing to M arullus. 
May. You ſhall command me. | 
Spiv. If you expect favour you mult leave : 
Theſe bu.nours. _ Are you Friends: E164 
D acus. I muſt obey you.. _ | y 
Flor. Shake hands, and Jet us in again. "0M 
Cypaſ. I need not of Clerina's Healch h enquire ! 
$ She cannot but be well whom you affe&.,_ ., 
E Baſſa. Cypaſsis ! this :is preity. Com lement; 
She free /xie lickneſs ; and I will vec Care- 
ull 
$ To keep herclear from any vitious At. 
$ C:pa/. Doubtleſs ſhe” $ Virtuous : : Trouble nor 
your-head. ..,. Fo {ee 


$ With Jeatoitfie.” | 

$ Baſſa. 1 will be wiſe, old Mother) 

EH ar. Come Captain. 

ZWe men of War are for the Field, and there 
ZW.ll be viorious ; Lec the woman here. 
* E #0#vt. 


o 
© 


"< 


6 Trageay of OV . [ . : 
2  -, Scene Ouinta.\.. ; 


.: ' Enter Clorina abovr,, 'x5 51 hey 
| Chamber. 


Cloriria. Tam lock'd in, andr it amamaz'd ; 

Bnt will conceal it from my ſervants while . 

I any Excuſe can find. It needs muſt be : 

My Husband ; For he laſt was with me here. 

I did 'not_hear him do't ; but ( inall likeli- 
hood | | 9 

hens he,, when's mind did run on ſomething 

I am ſo innocent I ſhould fear nothing, 

And yer-o timerons that I am in dread. 


Exter Pyrontus, and Philocle 
below. | 


Pyrontus and his Friend are come into i 

The Garden : Gracious Heaven divert hirh 7 
from oy % | 

The Proſecution of his ſait go me. 

My troubleſome thoughts have brought a Drou- 

lineſs 

Upon me. Sleep ſhall entertain my time 

Unril Baſſanes comes, and ope's the door. 


S " 
rn 
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IT will not force the lock, becauſe I am DD 
A ſtranger x9. the.reaſon I'm made Priſoner, -... 1 
Perhaps my. Husband knows ſome Mortall 


da Wer .. OX 1 "WE | > ; 
Delign'd againſt me, and hath thus ſecur'd, me 
Till his return. :: Mot es kobe Wh draws.”. 


Pyron. My Philocles, by all _ RE: 
The Circumftances, of our .mighty Friend-: 
. wal 
| oy thee vex me with no more Diſſwaſions.. . / 
& I cannot look upon my Paſſion to - $i: 
eli-.& The fair Clorinaas a Crime. If tis 
{| Offence on her ro be-enamour'd, ſure | | 
Ing # All mankind that beholds her , muſt be guil- 


Philoc. You are fo obſtinate , my heart foretels 
me we | fe? 
7 You will draw Miſchicfs on your head. For 
* Heavens ſake; ... : i. :: | 
3 Conſider on your Friendſhip to Baſſanes, 
3 Refle& upon the Contumely, you 
5 m_ bring - upon you from the Mouths of 
nM 3 - | 
1M © For your unbridled Appetite to the Wife 
4 Of your approved Friend ; and for the Breach 
7 Of Sacred Amity by ſuch a Crime. 
a 3 Pyron, Your words you ſcatter in the wind to 
zz give 
| Counſellto me. My Friendſhip muſt ſubmit 
x  T'o my more powerful Love. 
E7 F 3 Philoc 


2 


——C\Yy —  — 
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Philos. Noble Pyrontns, © 
"Tis not too late yet to conſult with Reaſon. 
Pray give me leave to wait upon you kome, 
Rouſe your deprefled Vertue up, and ſet 
Time, your own Courage, and the gods Afſſj- 
"ſtance | | 
Clear your brave mind , from all theſe vitious 
Fines. ©. TA | 
Pyrox. 1 will not leave the Houſe till I have 
ſeen | | 
And ſpoken with Cloring 
'Philoc. © You have heard EY, 
She is retir'd into her Chamber, there 
ik lock'd her ſelf up; And you may bes. 
frok's no CIS, - | 
Tis done to ſhun your Courtſhip. VVill you 
oe 2! 7 NN | 
Pyron. I will not ſtir front hence , till. I have | 
My eyes with the moſt glorious Beams of hers. | 
Philoc. 1 then muſt take my leave. If 1 can | 
do ; # 79 
No good with my Entreaties to my Friend. a 
The world ſhall not .inflit their Curſes on ? 
me,. |. by , | 
As.if that I conniv'd at his Impieties. 
I pray you come _ 
7 3ron. Ail-powerfull Love , 
Hath charm'd me from cbeying your Com- 


104:;ds. 
Philoc. 


Tragedy of OVID. 7 
Philee, Fareweil then; but be wiſe and follow 
- me. Exit Phalocles, 
Pyron, So let him go. I undifturb'd may now 
Enjoy wy thoughts; and tollow my own Ge- 

21116. | 
She is not lick , and yet ſhe keeps her Cham- 


ct s 
Ard locks her ſelf in, ro my greater Prejn- 
dice. | 
Thar is the window to't. Oh ! For the power 
Of Fove, t* fall on her ina golden ſhower. 
eMHercury ! thanks. The Gardiner hath left - 
A Ladder nere, Þle rear it up and venture 
Thereby to get a ſight of her; And ( it 
Telſe where muſt not”) there declare my grief. 
Rears and climbs up the Ladder. 


The wi-.d»w open every thing toretells \ 
$ Happy (vccels 1 — 


ſhe lyes upon her 
Bed ! 


} Looks like Diana toyld with rural ſports. 

$ Fs t ne hath thus far tavour'd me, and I 

2 Will by her Foretop hold, and venture in. 

2 m_—_— Minds are known by Fear : And 


ate 


: Makes the audacious perſons fortunate. | 
* dhe ſleeps ! eHorpheys his heavy hand hath 


laid 


. On the fair Lids of her bright eyes. Te kiſs 
' #3 Them open, till tioſe Suns appear | 
2 And ſhall diſperſe thoſe Clouds. 
; 7 if 


, Clorina, 
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Clorina, My Lord ! Baſſanes ! 

You to Clorizaare moſt welcom ever. 

Alas! I am deceiv'd : What SpeAtre's this 

That haunts me in Pyrontus ſhape ? 

Pyrontus. It is 

No aiery Apparition, but the wretched 

Pyrontns ſelf, who hath preſum'd to ſteal 

Upon your Privacies. 

Clorina. For Heavens ſake go, and never ſee 
me more. | | 

. Your ſelf you too much trouble, and expoſe 

Me ( whether I will or no ) to {6 much Ignomi- 


n 
By this Intruſion, that ſhould it be known 
My Reputation would be overthrown. 

For Heavens ſake, hence immediately retire 

Without a word. - S144. 

Pyron. Have you no pitty yet ? - 

Clorina, Have you no Goodneſs ? 

No care, and no Reſpe& for a poor woman ? 

A Married'one, and your Friend's Wite ? You 
ods WP + 0 


Deliver me ( in ſafety ) from this Monſter. 
Men have exi!'d all Piety from their hearts , 

1 muſt not hope for any ſuccour from them. 
Fie, fie Pyrontas | if you have not made 

A league with hell and TS ſtreight, 


And purge your foul Soul by lincere Repen- 
tance, ab ; FRI 
Pjron, Are you of ſo ſupream-a Beauty, me 


A 


Travedy of OVID. TJ 
It were profaneis. to compare you to 
The faireſt of women kind (I think I may 
Say, YVenns ſelf doth want of your PerfeCtions? ) 
And can you harbour ſo ſevere a mind, 
Within ſo tich a body ? Give a Period 
To your long Cruelty, and mercy ſhew. 
Clorinas You blaſt me with your words, ſtudy 
my Ruine. 

. Pyron. Deareſt Clorina! Have a Milder thought 

Of my immenſe affetion. In a body 2B 
( by Nature's liberal hand fram'd to a wonder ) 
Lodge not a ſoul for ever void of pitty ; 
Slight not my knees thus bow'd to move a ten- 

. derneſs, 4 || 
In your ſo long inexorable heart ; 
Neither deſpiſe my tears, which thus I pour 
A ſacrifice to you diſdain - No longer . 
Artire your heart in Robes of Salvageneſs, 
Armour impenetrably cold. Oh! Mollike it 
With the Remembrance of the alliduous ſer- 

vice | 


Thar I have paid you; upon all Occaſions, 


Enter Bafſanes, and Marullus 
| below. | 


Baſja. eMarullus | 1 have paſs'd my. word ta 
o7 make : 
3 This Afternoon a Viſit to Sprnel/a. ; 
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A |  eAHar. You will not ſo diſcourteous be ] knows 
E | Your friend Pyrontas ( asI heard within ) 
| Is come to lee you, ard is in the Garden, 
il I ſeers he is retir'd into ſome of 
| The ſolitary walks , being out of ſight. 
| Baſſa. Faithful eMarullas ! I will nor conceal 
' | A "__ from you- that doth diſturb my 
if Brea | 
He's to our Friendſhip falſe, loves my Cloriza, 
And ( if he hath not yer ) intends to yempt 
her 
By his leud Courtſhip to incontinent Life. 
Becauſe to-day I meant to go unto 
Opaſe's houſe, I've tock'd her in her Cham- 
| ber, 
A To prevent him of his wi!d Aimes: 
pO Marullys. I think 
| '  Thear his voice in the next Ally to us 
_—_ Baſſa. My Wife is with him : Her tongue I'm 
| well acquainted with, 
Adar. It icems they aretogether. HD 
Baſſa. Here ſtands a Ladder at her Chamber 
window , 
How came it hither ! Hark ------- O monſtrous 
villany, | | 
He by it 1s got up into her Chamber : 
I am betraid ; AMarallns baſely injur'd. 
Forſake me not ( my Friend ) in my adver- 


* 


SI 


Ity , 
Remove the Ladder ſafely without noiſe. 
| RY Watch 


5 
T 
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Watch here /4aru. us , that he ſlides not down, 
And ſo efcape ; And this great Trechery, - 

( By both of them ) be impudently dented. 

$0, ſo, 'tis done without diſcovery. 


Lay ir down there, or any where, I now _ 
Will go and make a Third in her lewd Laglg- 


ing. 

CA. ar. But my beſt Friend ! noble Baſſanes ! ler 
bo ;- | | 

A raſh impatience move you to ſay , 

Or ro at any thing unworthy you. 

B-ſſz. You need not fear me. Exit. 

eHar. This is an Accident ſo range, I can- 
not - 

Conſider it without aſtoniſhment. 

If theſe the Fruits of Marriage be : high Hea- 
ven 

Be prais'd that I have liv'd a Batcheler. 

Boaſt not henceforth you Women , of your 
wealths -: - | _ - 

Or Beauties : for if you make no better Proof, 


{ You bring an Hell ,, in Dywry to your Hus- 


bands. 


Baſſanes unlocks the door above. 
axd enters there, 


Clcrina. My Husband's come. Oh yov have 
ruin'd me , 


Work'd 
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Work'd ſuch a Miſchief that the gods will bluſh 
at its 5 | 

B:ſſa. Thou beaſt ! unworthy of the name of 
man, 

Mach more unworthy of the name of Friend ! 

Thy Crime ſo great 1s, that I need not loſe 

A Minute in hearing Lies tor thy Excuſe. 

t | | Kills bums. 

Dye, and gorince in vain thy ſo polluted 

Soul, in the flaming ſtreams of Phlegeton.. 

Pyron, 3s my laſt words ( for they are perfeR 
truth | 

Find Credit with you. Your Cjorina's chaſt, 

| There ſurpriz'd her when ſhe was aſlzep. 

Baſſa. He's ſunk to Hell, Now my leud Huſwife 

=— 

Te fixd another Room for your diſports, 

Thy unclean Body ſhall no more infe&t 

My Nuprial Bed. 

Clorina. Protet, Oh Gracious gods! my In- 
NOCel.ce. | 

Baſſanes. Walk in eMarullus, 1 have ſuffer'd 

wrong : 
And this Adultereſs, Juſtice ſhall ere long. 
Exeunt Ones. 


Ain. 
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" Uitus Quarti, Scene Primk, - 
Enter Dacus, and Spinella. 


Dacus. 1I tell thez (Tweet Spinella J I adore 
thee; | | 


Have for thee a more generous affeRion, . .. 
Than the greateſt Lorg ;in all this Province 


* hath. * 


Spix. You mean Baſſanes. Bur, my. davghty 
Captain ! E Hb! Co 
He doth expreſs his love-in Golden Terms ; 
Which I mote value than a Souldier's Oathes. 
Dacus. He loves you for himſelf, and not for 
you z fe = 
Mine is a virtuous Flame, 
_ Your Dotage is, 
orgetfull grown of what is paſt. 
Dacus. 1 fain - 
Would marry you. 
Spin. Dacus! I am too young, 
Dacus. W hy jeſts my pritty wariton ſo ? 
Spin, Old women that loye melancholy Lives, 
Are the fir'ſt Creitures ro make ſlavith Wives, 
Dacus. Have you ſo ſmail Eftcem tor holy Mar- 
riage ? | Eats 
And can you think it ſuch a Bondage ? 
Spit, YES, | 
Are 


- 
ei dS ones aan ome 
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Are not ſuch yoak'd together ® And- oftens 
rcimes " iy LI 

Draw they not Contrary wayes ; like Dogs iri 
Couples? . WE 

The tugging at an Oare in any Gally 

Is as much Liberry as your Matrimony. 

Dac.' Fie pritty Arheiſt. ' Such profanenefs quit 


And take an Husband, take thy Captain Da- - 


CKs * _ 

A Ly whoſe ſword ſhall reap the Parthian 

ields, aL 

And bring thee in ( by frequent viRtories ) 

A large Revenue, equal'to thy wilhes. 

Spinel. My glorious talking Caprcain, I ſhall 
not 

Be won with empty words, 

Dacus. Have you no care 

Of future Biiſs, or Bare ? 

Spinel. Plato, and Virgil he hath read, I ſmell 
him, _—_ 

- And Courts me with their trim Philoſophy. 
Dacus. As you reſolve to live, you do not mean 
To ſerve the Gods, 

Spiel. There you come ſomething near me ; 

Bur Yenxs is a Goddeſs, and I ſhall, 

Serve her. But Dacus / To be plain with you, 

I love a Gaudy Charriot, and fine Horſes, 

Servants of all ſorts, in rich Liveries, 

Delicious Meats, and Wines, coftly Apparel, , 

Aud Jewels of the higheſt value, Imuſt * 
Oute 


Out-glitter all cha Femais of tne Province , 
Or 1 thall want my will. | 

| Dacus. Andall rhis Bravery it 

T | Baſſaves wealth ſhall furniſh you withall 

You hope, as | ſuppoſe. Bur ( dear Spinella ) 
Think of his Marriage. He hath nuw a wite 


»Þ 4 


him 
So vaſt, [want Arethmetick to name it - 


Of all his Means ; And then your hopes wall 
proove - 

Fleeting as ſhadows, vanifh in the Air. 

Spinel, "Twit me nor with his wedlock : For 
our Crime 

Will now be greater, And he ſhall be brought 

To buy his Pleaſure at an higher value. | 


Enter Hannibal, Cacala, aa 
Floretta. 


The Komar Captain his Miſtris , 
and his ſervant, 


Dacus, How fares it with my mig'ty man of 
War, 

Lers us ſhake our victorious Hands in Peace, 

And pray 0 «4/ar;t» ſet the world in uproar. 

Hannibal. That Timerous Princes may grow 

Bountiſul ; 
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Of great Deſcent , who brought a Fortune to - 


And ſhe may look to be maintain'd at th* heighr 


Court 
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C-urt us to take Employment on us, while --; 

Their Luxuries they may ſecurely follow... : -. 1 

Dacus. Brave Capcain Hannival , ſuch Irons 
Times -: Ev 4.3 Hy 2 

Wouid be a Golden Age to us, ſhall we 

Together walk and drink an health or two, 

To all the Sons of Battail ? 

Hanxibal. Iam for you. | 

Spinel. Then Ile retire and keep my Mother 
Company.  Execunt Han. Dac. Spin, 

Caca. Gentle Floretta ſtay. Let me not loſe 

This opportunity to wooe thy love. LA 

Floretta. Where learnt your folly thoſe fine” 
words ? | 

Caca. Your eyes have taught me to expreſs my 

' heart: | 

They have infus'd a Spirit of ſpeech into me. 

Flor. You have been certainly with ſome Pedg- 
gogue, 

And hired him to pen this Courtſhip for you. 

Caca. | love thee better then I love my Cap- 
tain, us 


Flor. And I your Captain much above you 
aff... 

Caca. Wha: delicate eyes you have! Tle- kiſs 
them our, | | 

And wear them in my ears. 

Flor. You ſhall be hang'd firſt ; | 

I'de rather ſcratch thy . heart out with my 


vails, | 
| And + 


Trage ” fo, 
And tuff x Ol, with't- = 
Caca. FTo-lit ; ; Arid fart upon! 't, and keep it 
Wer. +16. 
Thou art a weetious Rogue, and I had rather” 
Have thee to be my op than any Damſel” 
That lives in the Sabwrys:' 'Give'nie a wench: * 
In/all the GarheſdmeFrailry'of her youth 5 - 
Eſpecially, wo'd ſhe turn honeſt afterwards: ' 
Fly. Thou talk'fFatſuch'i Random Cacala; * 0 
Thar th'art a Paſtime to me. But why rather 
' Would(t thou eleQa Beauty broken up” LIES 
Than one that's found ? ***- bus 


2 + , 
', 


Caca. - Totell' 'you! the plain Trith, 
An honeſt woman isa Bugbear to me: *"O- 
I never-rook'Delight in their Dr 6 


Flor. Run after your A P7, te 
ſpeak withhinil 

Caca. I'le pimp no more : Bur will hepceforch | 
grow honeſt. 

Flor. I doubt me ( Cacala,) thowbaſt of late 

_ troubled with ſome terrible Dreams. Haſt 


Plas, af his Uk Keg h in gage! j: leep 2” 

What elſe ſtoald dk f eta Virtue ? 

Caca, The goodwill ( Fleretha p that 1 bear TY 

'0u - 

_ to this Efronrlt, Tor ray thee : abit 

Take me unto thy Husband And we then'* | | © 

Will cun away. together, Teave” Captain Hen- 
nibal.. - <a STI | 


him, F-would 
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'F To his new Fortune ; And reſolve both of vg - 
[1 To lead our lives Honeſtly for the furure, | 
| 


Flor. Ont thou Villain ! Turn | XXnytar to7 Z 
$o liberal to fr as my Captain i is? 

But that I know he would frown thee todeath, 

I would acquaint him with this Parley. As 


| 
| mend . 4 
- Orn neither he, nor I, will be thy Friend. A 
| - Exit. Flor * 
pM Caca. I know n not ; what to make of this wench ; q i 
and yet I would fain x 


Make her my Wiſe: But think Lam a Fool for: x 


m 
He! hold her Peace I Rope; That's all my 

* |.; Gare, | 
4 And then to 8et ns I will nes 6 dehpar 


Exim. 
Scena Secunda, 


| Enter Baſſanes, Marullus, _ 
Clorina, with Servants. 


'# Baſins So, place her in that Chair, andto the 7 
[ lides - 
Tye faſt her Arms, keep her bonds open thus ! 
Here the ſervants tye her faſt, and faften 
Pyrontus heart 313 her hands, 
Thus ! 
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Thus !. That ſhe may not cloſe ther, of remove 
them : | pb 
And put her Paramour's Heart inte them : So; 
Now: Foul Adultereſs! Thou may'ſ contera< 
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of the AﬀeQion it did bear thee once! 

Refle& upon the Mountain of thy Sins, 

Which hath over-whelm'd the falſe 7yronrn, 
Look - k 44 6 

Thou moſt libidirious woman, what a Ruine 

Thy you kach brought upon him, and thy- 
4 7 


Clor. I have at large ( calling the gods to wit- 


neſs 
That what / told ſwerv'd not a jot from truth ) 
Related to you all the Particulars 
Of his untuly Love , that he ſurpriz'd me, -- 
Came in at my window whilft / was aſleep ; 
With what an horror 7 was ſtricken at it, 
When [perceiv'd 'twas he ; how 1 rail'd at him; 


. £  Call'd him by the worſt names that 7 could 


think on $ | 
Bad him be gon for ever from my light, 
That 1look'd on him as a Baſilisk , 
The Ruine of his honour, and mine own, 
That I would tell you of him, my Baſazez, 
Inform you what a Devil's Company | 
You kept i'th likeneſs of a Friend. Juſt pods ! 
Prote& my Innocency, and by ſome means 
Divine, inſpire theſe Truths into his hearr. 

G 2 Baſſa. 


| 7 Tight of OveD. 


le That wife. who dares pollutt che Nuprid) | h 


Is cake al enough of Vows and Teits, 

To win Felief' from credulous:Perſons ; ſhe 

Hath done no wreng , when - hath done all 
che wrong. - 

Clori. Thrice happy are choſe foul thar from 
#he Cares, |: - 

And ſlariders of this wicked Age: are free. 

Walk up and down Elzimm in their chun - 

And airy ſubſtances. And have'thtmſo - _- 

Traniparent © that their thoughts may all be I 
ſeen. I 

Wood mine were fuch. Oh that the Deities 

Would -lend their eyes 2 While" 'rq you: Javed 


k 
_ / 
Might ſearch ( Baſſanes ) every Cranny of ,::' +: \ ' 
My heaxt.' I do not know a thought I have. gl: 1.7 
I would conceal from you. + 
Baſſa. Thou haſt a Soul , ' B 
So ulcerous, Clerina, that the Prayers , ; \ © 
And vows ofall the worid can never cleanſe it. * 
Clor. Oh! the hard heart of unbelieving Man ! 
Happy you Virgins that do ſtop your ears 
Againſt the Charms of their bewitching tongues 
And evermore continue in your Chaſtity, 
I would ro Heaven I never had beheld 
Hymen to light his Pine. Have I beſtow'd 
My ſelf on you to find ſuch miſertes , . 
Under your Root ? 1 with my Parents had 


VAT, 


TH#44z3yaf OVID. $ 
As ſoenas Twas born.expos'd me to | 
The ©p-1 Fields, unto the Cruelty 
Of the maſt ſalvage Beaſts z\ or.ina ſmal 
Ungud:d Bear, left me-nnto the fury 
O7 an irraged Sea..: Would any Miſchief . 
Had fallen apon me, Our his faral Marridge.. |» \ 
Baſſa. Hearaen <HMarullus \ are VOU Not ama? n 
To hear her (peak « _— our Nuprial $s thus ?- 
It is apparentithat ſh&doth repent her - | 
Of taking mis, And w:th'd ſhe had P rontus. F 
ear. I ray you hear her out, 
Clorin. How vo miſtake _ 
My meaning, my belov's, and cruel Husband ! 
I would it had been plealing to'the gods, 
I never had been made a wite to any. 
How fortunate a choice ia you.elſewhere 
Have found ; theſe dire Miſchances miſt; and1 
( With my il Fate ) have no man elſe infe- 
Qed. 

ear. My heart is bigg with ſorrow at her 

words, £ 
And vents it ſelf in \ this ſad dew. 
Baſſa. What are theſe Tears for , you do-dric 

away ! 
ear. I cannot chooſe but Melt. 
Baſſa. You are'too Tender. | 
Come :. we will leave her to-contemplate here 
The horrid wickedaeſles, ſhe hath aRed. 
If that all ſenſe. of honour hath not left thee. 
Clorina, dye : It will be endleſs ſhame 
; Gyz Fo* 
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For thee to live, after thou thus haſt brought © | 

Perpetual Ignominy on my poor Family. q 

Mar. I pity her, Bafſanes, much commiſerate_ 

Her ſo Hifaftrous Fate : She may be Innocent : 

I pray you think her (@, I hope the is. 

Baſſa. Her Reputation's gon, for ever loft ; 

A Sea of Tears cannot waſh off her Guilt, 

'Tis ſo infefious, I am tainted with it, 

| Falſe woman, dye : Loſthonour never more | 

(By any Means. )) admits of any Cure. 
Exeunt, 


Scexna Tertta, 
Enter Qvid, ſolns, 


Sure I was born when all the glorious Mars 

Were met in Cquniel to contrive a Miſchief. 

Under pretence of may Looſe uſefull ſtudies, 

For the compofing of my Art of Love. 

In:my declining years ( When I —_ | 

Eaſe, and a quiet Life ) I was exil' 

From Rome; and here confin d:to end my dayes 

Among a people rude, and almoſt barbarous, . 

py , a few of -th* Gentry and Nobility, 

In a Cold Country, where herce Ferher payes 

( T_ divers channels) a' Continua? Tri- 
ute Ko "ur 


= | 00 


>. 
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Of his viſt ftreams into rhe Euxine Sea, | 
A many have imagin'd Fulia IT 
Daughter of greac Auguszus was too gracious 
And liberal of her Amorous Favours to-me 
Which caus'd him to inflit this Puniſhment. 
But ere ricat Emperor left the world, he was. 
Inform'd ( for that. Particulat.)) of my Inno- 

cency : 
And wag.pcquainted that, if I were faulty, 
Ic was an Error in me, not a Crime z 
For if I ere enjoy'd her, it was through 
Her craft ; I taking her to be another, 
But . was too ſevere; That excellent Prin- 
cels , ; 

He ſhew'd as little Mercy to, as me. Fa 
Now. about Twenty years, in the ſinall Iſland , 
Of Trimerus- (near the Apulian Shores ) 
Confin'd by kim ſþ' hath led a redious Lite. 
I muſt confeſs ſhe had a Generous kindneſs 
For me, and took delight to read my Poems. 
But by her Letters, and Authentick witneſs 
Clear'd me ſufficiently from that Reproach : 
And won thereby ſo much upon her Father, 
Thar I had been repeal'd if he had liv'd. 
Since his Deceaſe by divers Meſſengers 
( Perſons of Noble Rank and Quality ) 
And by her eloquent Epiſtles ſhe hath IM 
( For niy returu to Rome ) importan'd muck 
The great Tiberius, her too Cruel Husband, 


But he that ro a Wife ( who brought him af 
G4 The 


o Trugdy of QVIe 
he Univerſe ig Portion) ſhews.no gy $, 
Willnot redreſs my wrongs..; Here | | muſt 
--, MOUrN FEY 
Our all my Life and find Ly. Funeral oy. 
$5 7 xits 
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ont 1h | Scins Quarta. 


Han. This apts Dacws is 2 jovial Blade, 

Dowht lefs a very valiant Gentleman , | 

And of an heart as libera! as the Air. 

Cacala ' How Jik'ſt thon him 

' Casa, - Bur fo, ſo; ;yet ? 

I was well pleas'd to ſce him” pay. the Reck-, 
ning. 


"_ are far from home, and Miſtriſs Floretra 


As w argeable as a fable of running Horſes. 
Has. , t is grown ſointhing late ; And Time to 
think 
Of or Return unto vur Lodgings” "Look ! ! 
V hat's that ? 
, Efpies a man hanging 01 4 Ji. 
Sir, ] ſee nothing. 
| Cat) i y cy es 
Yay. Pow aww ! what is't hangs there "OY 
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3 'Tis a poor Feliow that was executed” 
Two, or thre? Cayes ago. 


From kome'of's ſmaller Friends. | - 
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Han. He had 1!! fortune; | | 

__ he not beirer have follow'd es and 
aln* 

In glorious Battail, and % foul exprd.. 

Through many woynd + then] 

- anyrec co death'in Nooſe OI paltty hal? 

Caca. My Captain Hannibal alkze evermore. - 

Of mighcy B.:rrails, or his little Whore, . 

Han:: What mucter. you, Sirrah ? ; | 

Caca.],( by your | valour' 5 Leave ), was: Gaying 
Captain, 

Y'on man hangs in a pittifal cold corner, 


{ The Non wind ſhakes his Legs as he were 


dancing. ” 
Of Wine, and Women, and of all good Meats, 
He hath for ever tooKhis Leave. 
Han. I'me ſorry for's hard Fate. Some lying 
People. 


Z Report ſome of the dedd have walk'd. If thon 
| Can'ſt ſuch a piece of fine Aﬀtivity ſhow, 


Come, ſup. with mE to. night. /Thow+fhalt- be 
welcome. «ci. ' Speaks to the Hang'd-man, 


# Caca. He bows his head. 


Han. Hang, 'his tezc. 

Cuca. He r.ceds not put himſei? to ſuch unne- 
ceſſary trouble : P 

He.that ſmal! favour hatk receiv'd already, $35 


5 Han, 
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Ard ſup with me to night. 
e. 'I'le come. hy 
= I thirtk Iheard him anſivr ; he would 
Come. + 
Hay, Thou att ſo timerous z The Eccho of 
My voice deludes thee, 
Han, Follow me thou fearful Puppy» 
Caca, A dog, 
His Captain-ſhip makes of. me ; Sir, I flatt 
Even tread upon your Heels , Tdare not ſtay 
Behind an inch. 
Han. Come then, for 1 fear nothing, 
Caca- By your Leave, 
I dread the Gallows mightily : And a Thief 
Thar can talk afrer he's 5 is 2 terrible Bug- 
hear. | Exeunt. 


Scens Quinta, 


Extey Armelina, Baſſanes, «za 
| Marullus. 


eArme, I'me come to wait upon you Rrother, 

and A 
To ſee how my dear Siſter ; your Clorina .. ©,” 
Enjoys her health, 1 found! _ among your ts 
, yants, 


boy” We th'art a geod dead Fellow, Coe (17 


4 


? 5 k 
4 
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1 7 A peneral ſorrow as I paſs'd ol | 
| And you ( me thinks ) refle& diftraftad looks : 
What is the reaſon of this Alteration 
Throughout your Family? 
 Baſa. 1am ſomthing troubled, 
And now not in condition for diſcourſe. _. 
eArme. What is the matter, gaod e Harullws ! 
Though | 3 
#7 I may:ſuppoſe ſome buſineſs, that hath fallen 
7 Athwart his ExpeQation, hath diſtemper'd 
| His thoughts at preſent ; yet 1 gueſs he is not 
7 Sick. . Therefore my aftlifted mind ' miſgives 
Lac) neg | 
7 That my poor Siſter is not well : Reſolve me, 
? Alas 7 I fee ſome malady hath taken her : 
And he like a Good Husband ſuffers with her, 
;z- { Grieves fot her want of health : Is itnot ſo ? 
t, | Baſſa. Sweet Armelina! Art this preſent leave 
me: y | 
I at another time ſhould fitter be, | 
To pive you th'Entertainment you deſerve ; 
According to the utmoſt of my power. 
Arme; The gods be with you : My poor Com- 


Shall be ne longer to you troubleſome. 
r, | Lhopeto find my Siſter in her Chamber ; 
A | And will gofit with her, 
» | Baſſa. She isnot there. | 
& | Arme. Where is ſac then? For I reſolve to 
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'Baſſa. She's nor-in caſe to give you Entertain- 
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ment, + ' i 


- Or to receive a'vilit. 


eArme. Alas! You ſtrike me 

Almoſt as dead, as I ſuſpe&t ſhe is. 

For Heaveftsrfake teach/me where to find. her. 

Baſſa. She is alive, - | 

I pray you let that fatisfie, and leave us. 

Arme. Not for the World. 1 will not leave the 
hoyle.- ::-;-+:.); 

Til I have ſeen, and ſpoken with Clors7:4. 

Baſja. My'dear eMarullus / Since this Lady is 

So very importunate, She'l not be diverted, . | 

Guide ber l pray you to her Siſter. © | 

ear, -I muſt obey you ; And fair Armelina 

Shall wait upon' you. Exeuns Mar. and 

| | Arme. 

Arme. Lead, and I folow you. _. 1 

Baſſa. Now ſhe will curſe me, and traduee my 
name, | f 

Though {( the Goes know ) her Siſter's in the 
blame. , + | 7 

He that refrains for fear of womens Tongs {}. 

To right himſelf, baſely ſabmits to wrongs. 

GO TED Ps 04.5 _. + Bxtte 
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Scena Sexta. - 


After @ ſmall Supper Fr ft, Party 
Enter Hannibal, awd 2 
 Cacala, 021 ts , 


he Þ Har.) What ! Is this all wate IRE 0 fakd 2 =o 
Caca. So pleaſe your Souldier-ſhip, renowned 
: Captain, ? v4 ©? . 
1s F This is evenall ; "And ir may ſerve the man [= 
Although I have an Appetite as that : 
 fAs Iu vicotious Sword, great prain Hags-* 
p bal 
nd | Hay. Where ' 1s Floretta ( Cacala? lc a] Go al 
ne. 3 her, 
- UShe will rail at his meat, and” all me cove: 
DY | | tous. | {Bop 
Caca. I needs muſt fay, her tomack never fail, 
the her, : 
Though ſhe's but little, ſhe's a tall woman at's | 
Erericher. - © 72 : 
an. Run, and call her, 
ell her the meit will be cold ; And then 'tis 
ſpoyl'd. 
.- \Caca. I may fave char Labour. Miftris Spinellg\ 
a9 hath invited her to Supper. 


- They and Cypaſſis eat to night rogether, 
* Bar. 'Will Captain Dacsy be there; 


Caca. 
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Caca: I think not Sir. 
I never knew Cypaſſic.but an hungry : 
She's not ſo bountiful, as to invite 
Others to cat her meat up.. 
Han. I comes it then Florgtta iy their 
elt ? 
Sirdown, and be not troubleſome : You know 
= de have it ſo. 
4. I thank yout valour. I have ſome ——_ | 
ie: p C 
| Baſſanes hath a Liking took to your 
Dear Damigelis, and Cypaſſis zuſt 
Court her, and tempt her c9.his various Luſt. 
Han. May bc ſo Cacala!, Let. him take his 
Chance : | 
If he ſolead; 1'le follow him the Dances 
en [will woe Spinella , And he ſhall 
Father the ſpurious iflue 1'le get on her. | 
. Hark! Somebody knocks : Riſe , and inform 
'me who ” 
Is at the door How now, What art thou 
deafe, - 
And heart me knock; or dumb becauſe thou 
ſpeak'ſt not ? | 
An Apoplexy ſure hath ceaz'd upon thee. 
Sir down again, and drink a Glaſs of Wine 
It will recover thee. Well done, now cat 7, 
meat. 
Again there knocks ſomebody at the door. - WE 
Riſe once more oirrah, and conduGt them in. 
Be 


Tt peore yer dg 

Be gon, or / ick you to your duty. | 

mw" He pen! the tn turns back, and 

| . falls down, as in a Swonnd, 

_ idle Raſcal fare the falling Sickneſs: - 

ir EHath gor of Jate. 7muſt be at the charge, IN 
1 fear to fend for a'Phyſitian to him; 07 

I worider who it is : 'For formebody knocks 

Again. I« needs muſt be a iranger, elſe -- 

we long Complement wolld not t haye 

ew'd. 
he knocks on. 7 wilt go bring him'in, 


| Enter Spedtre. 
his.] | 
our name fir, and your pleaſure; | 
_— dy. name,” Helvidins is, + + * 
- Youare a ſtranger 

# chavien ro me; / pray, what is your buf 
rm nels. : OY | 
-\Ppefre. 1come to - -_ =. 
10u W#1an. Though c 0m anly, 
x ou ſhall be welcom- c 
104 bpetire. 1am norſo rude, | 
I o ypreſs upon yon, vuninvited, Captain. 

- Who ſhould invite you ? ? 
per Sir.! Your ſelf. 
. Tis ſtrange. 
ſhould forget it then, 
Spec. 1 come unlook'd for Noble Hannibal, 
But you did bid me to ſupper to night. 


” 


Han, 


Be 
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Han. Oy hath faifd me: Where tHd- 
videus,? 

Spec. A the Gibber, by the Ciry walls; 

Where I'did;hang in Chains. + 

Han. This is a Curtelie deſerves.a welcome} 

You are moſt welcome Sir;anl ſobelieve ic; !* 

Spec. Youaremy generous Patron, and Trhank: 
you. 3 3 its ob 9ff 3k of; ; 

Han: Sirdown, [ pray fitdowns - "So: is welli | 
done, 

Cacala' Where's Cacala.. Give me. a Glaſs "Y 
Wine, 

Whar on the floor fjll-2 riſe.twan. 

Caca. | dare not ſtir, nor breathe Sir, | 

Han. He will not burr youc- y | 

Spec. | ſhall not be (a: xude, where: 1G wel: 8 


7 <7 ren: 
SEA). 428 OE 


come IC oy FR Yo T1 A | 
To do a Milſchyef. : P 
an. Fill Wine. Sir ach Ke do you, And 
rept: ns ay Cn) G2 


To your fair Miſtreſſes- bealch!; phe AAR alive, 
Or your Companion'tt'h Elixian Groves! + 


Spec. You much endear me.: T- 
Han. Could I have chopght you would have 
ſupp'd with me, Lofty rk 


You thould have been much hetrer ix -3teid: 

Sit down and eat, Thou lilly Cacals !.. iT _ 

Caca. Tam very timerous. © i: 

Han. His Promiſe 'and my Valour do prot 
thee. one 


Y 


Caca. 
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 Cacs. This _—_ thus diſpos d under .my; 
.Har 

Shall keep my eyes off him. .]'le cac like a 
Lyon , 

Becauſe I ficin fear, and afcer will ” 
Chew the Cud: as ſome Beaſts do , GR 

| It. 

} Spec. Good Fellow, I ſalute thee wich thi 

? Bonl, z 

| To thy brave Hannibals Miſtrefſes healthy -: + 


Cace. I haye; no mindco. drink yer. My: Ma- 
ſer | 
Is the better Pledger of ſuch Fancies. 


.Gacals : 


|: Han. You ſhall nor. refuſe. him. Off ic 


No 


| Ile conclude i it. : Eine Habs a 


Spec. It has gane round. 
Captain, your kindneſs. my ſo far ablig'd 


me, I} »'1 297 «4 433 2h J. 
That [ preſume 7's) beg a favoyr of yow uh 
Han, You ſhall command. +; (41 4 + ity nod 
Spec. | pray you dine wich, me ” marco. TT 
Han. You jeſt. | ef} uo. 
Spec. Tam.incarneht : You-ſhal be moles 

COME.; (>. 4 P- I Pty 1 Y ave 
Hana, Where i | O23 '(| «It 
Spec, At.the Gibbic, - i} 15 | 7641 3 0156 x 
Han. Tleicome. ; {2 24330d F. 


'Þ Cace. Now my bellie's full, I cannot foraſde: 


"9 calt a  ſheeps eye at him. 1 
Oha 
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Qh'! oh. Cries out aloud, falls backward, and 
( withbbis Legs under the Table ) over= 
throws it, and all the meat. 

Spett. I thank you, generous Captain 5 And 
good night. 

Has. ” arewell Sir; And expedt me as [ pro« 
mis? 

Riſe chou unmannerly Beaſt, and let's co bed, 

Caca, Good Mafter, and Mrice-raianc Cap- | 
tain Hannibal, 

Seeme in bed firft, and aſleep, beſeech yori, | 

And lec me have. Miftreſs Florerte ; ; For I dare 
not lye alone. * 2 

Hen. Follow me and undreſs me. h 

Caca. Sir, I beſeech you have alictle patience: 

Say that I ſhaJl not lye alone te'hight, 

And you will comfort me. I otherwife 

| Shall-be ſo weak with fear, 1 ſhall noe be 

Able to pluck your ftockins off. 

Han. Get whom | 

Thou wilc to be thy bedfellow, but —_ ? 

For, her | cannor/[pare. | | 

Caca. Then Ientreat you, 

Lerinelye im the fame bed with'you both. 

Han, You muſt ſome other Lodging find. 

Caces, Is't ſo? 

Then I muſt old Cypeſſis try : Perhaps 

A bottle of ſtrong water will prevail 

So fat with het, : 

That ſhe may give me leave 


: 
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Tolye with her. 

And yet I had much rather 

Lye with my old Grand-mother, or Grand- 
father. 

Han, *Tis ſaid ſhe was a Beauty in her Youth. 

Caca. Sure no mart can report it that hath ſeen 
it: 

For [ believe her birth was in the daies 

Of Lucie Brutws, who was Rome's firſt Conſul. 

Exeunt. 


Scena Septima, 


ve: * Enter Marullus, ad Armelina, zo Clori- 


na feſined in a Chair, with the heart 
of Pyrontus 7 her hand. 


Arme. Y*'ave made me ſuch a: terrible Relas 
tion | 


| Ofhis firange Jealouſie, and his foul Mucther, 


Ns barbarous uſage of your dear (weec | 

ſelf 3 | | 

That (my Clorina ) I'm deficient 

Of Language to expreſs my admiration. 

But (my dull eyes) ean you ſo long refrain 

From'difſolucton 1nto ſhowers of cears ? 

My heatc is ſure of ſtone, or it woald break 

At theſe effe&s of's impious proceedings. 

Clor, Haye patience, my m_ Siſter,” Tis nay 
H2 or 
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For me to be ſo miſerable: I would not 
My ſuffrings ſhould beger a grief in you. 
Arme. Then I more ſtupid were then Salvages, | 
Then any beaſt in any Wilderneſs, 
Or any Fury in black Hell ic (elf. | 
Clor, Oh ! Armelina, how am I beholding 
Unco you, for your pity of my wrongs ! 
And yet I needs muft grieve co lee you thus 
Afi your (elf atthe {ad ſenſe of chem. 
Buc I beſeech you co afſume a courage 
Worthy our Noble Fawily co o'recome it. | 
I ſhall but a few minutes longer trouble you | 
With my unfortunate company : I find 
My hearc too weak to make refiftance longer 
Againſt ch* imperuous ſtorm of my vaſt inju- 
ries : | \ 
I find Death ſtealing ſenfibly upon me. : 
Arme. The Heavens forbid. | - 
Clor, Prayers come coo late now to divert my 2 
Face. : 
I pray you therefore, good Marullus, haſt 
To my dear Husband, and your faithful 
Friend ; | 
Tell him, I beg bur ſo much favour from him, | 
As I may breathe my ſoul out in his preſence, 
And ſee him once again; and [ ſhall die 
Contencedly, and pardon him my wrongs. 
Mar, Madam! I do beſeech you to bave pa- 
tience, | WEE 
1 will go for him ; and have hope he will - y 
© | | 


| 

< 
l 
; 


es, 


ets Fe I ee ene ET 
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Be very ſhortly reconcil*d unto you : 
For from my ſoul | picty your misfortunes. 
{i Exit Marul, 
Clor. Shed no more tears, You have, my Ar- 
melinga, 
Spent coo much of that precious dew already 


'On poor unworthy me. 


Arme, You are Clorina ! my Elder, and 

My only Sitter: And can [ perceive 

Your innoceney perſecuted thus, 

And ſeem an unconcern'd SpeRator of it? 
It is impoſſible, Give me leave therefore, ' 
T' expreſs all ſorrow I am capable of, 

As tribute of my cordial affettion 

To yourſolovely, ſweet, andinjur'd perſon, 


Enter Baſlanes, and Marullus. 


Clor. Welcom my too unkind, though my dear 
Husband, | | 
To your Clorina, welcom my Baſſanes. 
My eyes grow dim, and I my heart-ftrings 
feel | 
To crack. Your harſh ſuſpicion of my Loy= 
alty, 
And to ſevere an uſage of me, have 
Cur off my life in prime of all my youth, 
Here, with my parting breath (in preſence of 
The'Gods, wichin the hearing of your friend 
Maruly, 
H 3 And 
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And of my Siſter ) I declare | dye 

Free from all guilr, and never injur*d yous 

And fo farewell for ever. Gods! l come ; 

Aﬀord my Innocency in Heaven a room. 
| Sbe dies, 

Mar. She hath took leave of life. 

Arme, 1 did not think 

Her death had been.;ſo near. 

Farewell for ever all content and pleaſure 

Since ſhe is gone. No thought of joy ſhall ever 

Poſſeſs my heart hereafcer, She that was 

My only happineſs is vaniſt*d from me. 

Look Monſter of Mankind 1 This is a fight 

Oaly befits che eyes of ſuch a Villain, 

———— haſt murcher*d che moſt virtuous 
wite 

That ever Hymen knew; And one that was 

In her affe&ion over-fond of thee. 

Baſſa-Y.oour paſſion makes you (ſpeak you know 
not what. 

Your Siſter injur'd me in ſuch high nature, 

T hat (he: hath juſtly broughc upon her ſelf 

The end that's come,upon her. 

bro. Th* Anthropopbagians that devour mans 

eſh, 

By thee may be inftruted in worſe Cruel- 
ries. 

__ hellith wretch , but thy more helliſh 
le 

Would chus have us'd a Lady of her beauty ? 

| To 


i 
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To -faften with firong wires ( in a Caſe of 


© Male) 


A mans heart in his wife's own hand,and lock 
ber | 017 

Wich Chains into a Chair, falt ; is a miſchief 

None but Beſſanes durſt have done. Whac Ty- 
rant 

In Hiſtory did ever a& fo ill? 

Perillis was an Innocenc to thee, 


'The vengeance of high Fove hangs o're thy 


head, 6 $0 

To ſtrike thee with his forked- Thunder dead. 

Baſſa, No Husband but a Wirral, would have 
tuffer'd | | 

The Profticution of his Wife. 

Arme. Ycu ſlander ber, baſely belye her vir- 
rues, WH 

She co us all hath clear'd her 'felf. Marullus 

And I heard her relate the ftory. It was. 

The ſaddeſt that did ever fall from congue ; 

W hich ſhe before had cold theea)l at large. 

She doared on thee co her death, and with 

Her laſt expiring breath protefted freely 

Her Innocency from thy impured Crime- 

Baſſs. ] carte not what youſay : She was as 
toul 

Inc her baſe adtions, as her face was fair. 

Arme, Thou dolſt craduce inhumanciy her vir- 


cuey : ; 
AndI believe forbad't ſhe (bould have meat. 
H4 Baſſe. 
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Baſſa. I did not think of ic; And therefore | 
gave 
F bt noſuch Ocder. 
Arme, If che lealt Humanity 
Remains yet inthee, let her be releas'd 
From theſe ſo barbarous bonds; (this heart re- 
mov'd 
Our of her hands; it with Pyronrus body 
Deliver'd to his Friends for Sepulchre : 
And I will cake care for the funeral-Rites 
Of ſweet Clorine my poor murther'd Sifter. 
Beſſa. *Twill eaſe me of ſome trouble, and a 
Gharge 
Therefore [ will conſent tothat demand : 
And the Gods krep me from a ſecond Marri- 
. , age... 
Fn Thou needfi nor fear that : thou canſt 
; not finda woman | 
Soloſt ro Virtue, and to Honor, char 
Dare be a Wife co ſuch a bloody Butcher. 
Surethere's no-womaen in the world fo ſenſe= 
leſs, | 
And wicked, as to give herſelf to thee. 
I'le tell thy ſtory unto all ] meer; 
And thy. reproach. ſhall ring chrough every 
ſtreer. 
Bf. Your Larum: may run on, will Vie 
declare Ms 
Toall the world bag falſe you women are.. 
. Excunt Onneh 
Aus - 


ore | 


re- 


I. 


o= 
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40m Duinti, Seems Prima. 


Enter Ovid, Philocles, and 
Caralinda. 


Ovid. Tam amaz'd much, and afflifted more, 

With the ſad news you have imparted tous. - 

Philo, All my entreaties could not win him 
thence: 

And cherfore miſſing him too long from home, 

And knowing upon what deſign he ftaid, 

I did enquire of Armelins; who _ 

Made me the fed Relation you have heard, 

Oh brave Pyrontus ! lament thy Fate ; 

That haſt in love prov'd ſo unfortunate. 

Gara. It is ſoſada ftory you have made us, 

Thar ic draws cears 'from my eyes. Though [ 
was 

A ſtranger to their ace; my weak Sex 

Allows me liberty ro weep. A man 

Would not be tax'dof ſofcneſs, to relenc 

Ar ſo deplorable an Hiſtory. 

Philo. Madam! I amo far from blaming you, 

For gracing with your cears their cruel Fates, 

Thac my hearc chides mine own eyes for nor 
melting. | 

Hell never plotted a worle Tragedy. 

Nor ever did (0 great a Loyer find, 

So 


- 
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So mercileſs a death as Lord Pyrontus >. 
Neither did ever Virtue and Beauty meet- - 
So bideous a Treatment as Clorixa, 

Ovid. Have you their bodies ſeen, fince they. 
were dead ? | 

Oh Philoeles ! If you thoſe woful obje&s' 

Have look'd apon, you have beheld & fight 

More ſad chan ever Tomos was accuv'd for. 
Mile, Aley! | brought the Hearc,and mangled 

body 
Of my dear Friend Pyrontws, to his houſe ; 

And did attend the Corſe of fair Clorine 
To Armelina's Palace : where alas 
No April-ſhower ever fell ſo ſweetly, 

As ſhe dott. weep over her Sifter. | 
Cara, A word with you dear Cozen Ovid. My 

eyes 

Are big with tears, and my poor heart is loa- 

den 

With grief. A thouſand ſhowers cannot drain 

them. | 

And Time wants years enough to wear a- 

way | 

The Senſe and Memory of this woful day. 

Ovid, | muſt beſeech you to have patience. 


 Eare. ] have too much, dear Ovid / Much teo Y 


much : 
But I will all the Fortitude colle& 
That my poor heart is capable of, and ſhall 
Supprelſs all ſigns exterior of a grief. 


ou | 


'E 


ey. 


ed 


iy 
2- 
Tl 


20 
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You know the Fortune which Traſulws told 
me: 

] find ic now points at me; And will there» 
fore 

Go walk abroad. You are acquainted well 
With Philecles. Vie leave you with him. 

Ovid, | will attend upon you. 

Cara. By no means, 

Youare oldand ſickly ; AndI will not be 

So croubleſome, 


| Ovid. You ſhall nor goalone. 


Good Phileocles, My Colin Caralinde 

Is ſomething undiſpos'd, and hath a mind 

To take the Air abroad; You will oblige 
me h 

To bear her company. Sheis a ſtranger, 

Which is the cauſe | crave: the trouble from 


Ou. 

Plato, The Noble Ovid may command me any 
thing. 

But you confer much Grace on me, to give 

Me leave to wait upon a gallant Lady 

Of ſo ſurpaſſing Excellencies. 

Cara. You complement (Sir) with me. 

Ovid, Hereafter you may like bertec of her 


| Company, | 

| When you are more acquainted with her. 

' Beware I pray you what you do; Take heed 
Speaks 10 Caralinda aſide, 

{You give not too much Credit to Predictions. 

| Take 
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Take heed your vengeance be not raſh; Ber 
ware 

You bring not ruine-on your flouriſhing youth, 

Cara. | will not play the Amazon, believe it : 

And ſo(beſt Poet) for a while farewell, 

Philo. Your ſervant, generous Ovid / 

Ovid, Sir, I'm yours. Exeunt Caralinda, 
ani Philocles. 

O Love, and Jealoufie !' What migtity power 

You, mighty paſſions, have o're humane hearts? 

How you cooofcen joyn within one breſt, 

And joys that would aſpire keep low ſup- 

reſt ! 

To be enamour'd on a beautiful obje&; 

_ Asnatural to us is, ast? eat and drink : 

Bur co ſuſpe& whom we 8ffe&, is a Crime 

Declares a guiltineſs within one's ſelf; 

A want of Merit. Then a wiſe ran ſhould. 

Make himſelf worthy of his Miſtreſs Love, 

Or never proſecute his amorous ſuit. 

| A diſcreet Lover in a beauteous out-(ide, 

Expe&s a mind adorn'd with all che virtues ; 

And holds it an impiety to think, , 


Therefore the Lover that is rightly bred, 
Admits no jealous thoughts into his head. 
] wiſh Bafſanes had prov'd ſuch, then he 
Might have enjoy d an happy life on earth : 
Too paſſionate Pyrontws then had liv'd, 
And ( in ſome time ) might have overcome 
himſelf; The 
6 


So rich a ſoul can ever ſtoop to vice. | 


ul. AS | 
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BeJThe admirable and innocent Clorine 

Had been alive ; this Tragedy had never 
uch;|Been aRed here, which will be famous ever. 


I09 


14: Exit, 
da, Scena Secunda. | 

les, SAR | 
er Enter Baiſanes, and Marullus. | 
'ts? 


Mar. If you would give me leave 'C as your 
1p-| known Friend ) 
wt i you have long gracd with your! Amis | 


To rel you freely wy Opinion, _ 
And no offencey:cake ic. I Thould tell you 
(My Lord Baſſanes ) I conceive you have 
een much too raſh in your proceedings. 
Baſſe.. How 2 | 
| IF ſuch a choughe you harbour of 'my a&ions, 
I needs muſt cell Marulws, chac he chinks' me 
Guilty of my Wife's blood : Do no imagine. 
Your friend aſpers'd wich ſuch a Crime. She 
was 
A gallant Palace (ro do her beaucy right)” 
| Whereall the Devils of Luft inhabiced. ' 
Mar. I cannot tell, but if one might give Cre 
dir | 
To her ſo often ſerious Proteſtations, | 
e | And to her vows utter'd with her laſt " 
E 
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She was an Innocent. 

Baſſe. They thet dare play 

So foul a Gatne, value not what they ſay. 


Exter Caralinda, 4d Philocles. 


What Lady's that? 
Mar. I never ſaw her before. 


Baſſe. Sheis a Miracle of ſuch handſomneſsy 


She can no other be but F enxs ſelf. 


Philo, Yonder's the Martherer of my Lord Py: | 


rontu, F 

And che bafe uſer of the beſt of women. 

My blood is all on fireat this Encounter, 

My Hilc ſeems Loadſtone , and my hand of I- 
Acre ”") ey 


I cannot keep it longer from my Sword. 
(A ſudderi vengeance he deſerves,) which (hal 
Fall on him... Ac this preſent Ile revenge - 
The Tomret of my Friend and the ſad Yeat 
Of his \6 bacbzroufly abus'd Clorine, '*** 
Cafa. Dear Philoeles 'forbear.' 1 do' conjur 
"you, p | 

By all chelove you bore unto Pyrontas , . 

Su 

] wi 
As much 48 yoli. Hear i fitter time | 
May find his Deſtiny. Let it nor be ſaid 


: k 
, 


He dy'd fch* prefente of a cender mind; 
Baſſo, 


Philo, I miuſt obey you, Madam ! 


9 ws your anger for a while 3 yet know | 
him but a ſhore Reprieve, and haute him} 


| 
| 
| 


| 


eſs 
Py: 


We 
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| Baſe. She is an obje& ſo extremely ravilh+ 


| muſt ſpeak to her. 
_ E had chought you had 
Done with that Sex for ever. 
Baſſa. I reſolv'd fo: 
Buc beauty ſuch « potent Charw is known, 
Strong'ſ Reſolutions ic hath overthrown. 
Hail Female Goddeſs, or if (of woman-kind) 


7 Hail ! rich Epicome of all the beauty 


That ever yet in ſeveral .vwomen Nature 

Reveal'd to humane eyes ! | 

Cera. Good Philocles ! 

Draw back a lictle. I would find ta whac 

His fine words aim; and he will be more rt 
ring, : 

(If y' are too near us) to expreſs himſeMR.:: 


bal 


mA 


vim 


Philo, © will retire a lictle, Bac beware '' O 
His flatteries win not on your heare. 
Cars. | warrant you.. * 
| Ba = My friend Marullas, I beſeech you wall 
aſl 
Mey. :I.ſhall, my Lord, obey you. 
Good day to Philocles ! Pray ſhun me not : 
For I am much afflicted ac the Tragedies 
Baſſanes Rage and jealoulie have ated ; 
Thadno hand in them, and could I have' + 
Prevented them,they had not been perform'd, 
Care, You both provoke my as and my 
bluſbes : 
Become 


at ti. dd 
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Become cnamour'don a ſtranger ! One. 
You neverſaw before! 
Philo. Marullus he hath done ſuch horrid aQs, 
The Gods can never puniſh him-enoughb. 
Baſja. It doch become your beauty , © work 
ſuch wonders. | 
Madam | Iam one of the chiefeft perſons 
Of all chis Tormangny have an cart to love 
your. ; 
Above the expreſſions of: a thouſand tongues, 
Cera, Your name (Sir) I beſeeeh you. » 3k | 
Baſſa. *'Tis Boſſanes. 
Cera, Whar he that (through his jealouſi 
and fury) 
Murcher'd Pyrontus, nd bis innocent Wife 'F 
Beſſa. You have been 2 He dic 
deferye-;. 64 1-11 
oo Fate hs found : And her ſhame bee ber 
cart, .1 y ; 
I am the ſame Baſſenes, but not- ouiley He? 
or on Grime. They in their deaths found 
aſtice. 
Cara. I've heard =__ much of them already. 
But.how: 
Can you ſofreſh a widdawes, ſo Goren: ; 
Give entertainmenc'to a ſecond flame s 4 
_ Your beauty that can work _ Mirs 
SV, ax 2 7 £34 nh 7 
Js a ſufficient reaſon. -:. Yoo. 
Cars. | may prove 


Thej 
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The like ſad deſtiny Clorina did, - 
Should I become your Wife. ; 
&s,| Baſſe. It is impollible ; BY 

You are an heavenwhere all the virtues meer; 
orki And therefore cannot be inconſtant to 

Your Wedlock-vows. 

Cara, I merit not ( Baſſanes ) 

This favour at your hands; If etewed, 

It ſhall be unto one of my own Country. 

uo Within a Body form d co- all perfeAi- 


'TF3 


| That ever liberal Nature, nd the Gods 
Could, can, or ever ſhall make up Ciatr ftran- 
er. 

Give D an Entercoinmenic to Contem pt 
Of. your inſlav'd Baſſenes, neicher in'e 
| Lou thoughts diſdainful , nor an RENEE of 
Fline;'— ; 
| Care: 'Tis- an aſtoniſhment in me. to hear 
rl (o poſſionare diſe6urſe to &e $ 
Even ohe'whoſe'name you neicher know, nor 
ah4-7 ware 

may- r, and vitious, 
Baſſa. Naching bur Virtue 
Can in a body ſo beautiful inhabir. 
ira} Vice dares nor ſo preſumprious bez 6 &t* enter 
4. | Underſo fair a Roof; And y' are (o rich 
. - | In Beauty; that 1 with more joy ſhould fnorcy 

you, - 


Thel £7 ' Then 
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Then c* be ſalured Emperour of. the world. 
Cars. You court me now indeed. F have ſome 

buſineſs 
Of ſuch coneern , chat. at chis/ cime : 10 Jon- 
ger .;: 1-30 JO 

I can ſtay with you: ;v, | 

Baſſa. Bue muſt you needs begone? Tn 

Cara, | muſt, intruths: cl » 

Baſſa+ When ſhall Lehan: receive | ; 

So great a;blefſing ag tLenjoy.a ſeceinid vice 
Your coveted company ? 

Cara, Within this:hat: houd :: 217 294 2 5 
I'le meet.you here aging :- i 655 
Baſſa, Y'ave rais'd meto 

A joy ag-great, as Fovunhimſelf can; v8 
Care. Come , genexoB6: Fhuocles.,' will. ims 

art; ;: 041 - ImL8b11; + 11073 © 

Our Pa ley Freely 1 to you, and acquaint you 
Wirh che.whole Cauſeg\nhy:I enereargd you 
To ftifle your Revenge, and toretard :;-- 
His death{You ſhal know al-my ſecret: thoughts. 
Pho. Sweet Caralinda, you oblige me. much. 

I ſhall attend you Wo where. 

 Bueunt Caralinda, avd 

any wird | Philooles 
Baſſa. Marullus ! wh n h 
Gupid bath pointed. all his ſhafts, Sich the. y 
Fair beams; of chis brighc Ladies op ':lam. 
Become eaamour'd other. to that 


That I muſt marry her, or [ ſhall « ; 
Mar, 


me 


one 
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Mar. The Heavens forbid, 
Baſſe. Nay rather, friend, may all the gods 
KnngRs; 7 OO 
Mar. Yau know,not what ſhe is, (ſhe may be 
much ; De | 
Unworthy of ſuch Nuptials : 
Refift betimes; Phyſick too late is took 
When fickneſs (chrough delay ) is fix'd at ch” 
root. | 
Mar. Surely ſhe can | 
No other be, but Ovids Kinſwoman, ' 
Who (we have heard) fo lately came to'To- 
mos 5 
I will preſume her, then, of Noble Birth. 
That excelleric Poec is my worthy friend 3 
And'l may hope will eafily be won 
T* afſiſt me to attain her to my wife, 

Methinks he ſhould be glad co have his Coſin 
Well matched here; To be fix*'d a conſtanc 
comfort | FATTY © 
Both to his Age; and grief for his Exilements 
Mar. May the juſt Powers Divine, curn all to 

th? beſt. F ; : 
Baſſe. If I obtain her tobecome my Wiſe, 
An Heayen on Earth, I ſhall enjoy this life. 
es 'Exeunt. 
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| And hada thouſand times muck rather be 
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Scena Tertza. 


Enter Hannibal , and 
Cacala, 


Caca. Sir, I entreat you (my too valiant Cap» 
tain! ) 

Togive meleave to return home, I have 

No mind toſuch a formidable Dinner. 

Han. What ſhouldſt thou fear ? My keen vi- 
&orious Sword 

Carries ſpells ftrong enough to conjure down 

All the unruly Fiends of Pluto's Court, _ 

Therefore for ſhame take courage : Thon 
hadft wone ILY 

To have a good ftomack to thy meat: And 
ſure | 

This gallanc Ghoſt will creat us very Nobly. 

Caca. I have an borror to ſuch company; 


With Miftris Florette, and converſe with her. 
Han. Thou talk'ſt ſo often of her, char 1 
chink | 

Thou art in love with her. 

Cacs, | mult confeſs - 

1 have ſome ſmackering that way : Bur the 
Awe | 

I ſtand 1n of your Indignation, 


Deters F 


p- 
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Deters me from profefling my Reſpe&s. .. 
I wiſh your Captainſhip would caſt her off, 
And give me leave to make her my honeſt 
' Wife. | 
Han, Thou talk'ſt impoſſibilicties, Fool Ca- 
- Cala ! : | 
To think -» myke an Whore an honeſt wo- 
man, * | E. 
Such an one wou'd indeed prove a ſtrange 
wonder: _ 
And he chat ſhould to ſuch an one be wed, 
Mighc raiſe a mighty portion to himfelf, 
By taking money for the fight of her. 
Caca. His tongue's no flander. : | 
Aſide. 


Han, Walk on : ware almoftthere. 

Cacea. I'm monſtroutfly afgaid. 

Han. Fearnothing in my company, but the 
marrying | 


'Of an Where. 


Caca. I ever dreaded ſtories of Hobgoblins, 

But evermore abhorr'd che (fight of chem : 

Beſeech you therefore Captain Hannibal, 

Give me leave.co go back. 

Han, Thou ſhalt noc leave me, I will make thee 
valiant, 

And neither to fear Meng,nor Devils. 

Gaca, Heaven bleſs me | 

Hen. We ſhajl have a brave dinner withour 


doybr. 
I 2 Caca, 
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Caca. Inftead of a Calfes tiead , and glorious 
Bacon, : - 

A skuji balf rotten of ſome Malefator, 

Scoln from a Neighbour-Gallows to his own : 

And (in the place of a brave fide of Venis 
ſon ) , 

The faic Hanch of ſome executed d: 

And in the room of Grecian Wines Wthe moi- 
ſture 
That doth diſti]| from their ——_ puerifi'd 

' bodies» 

Sir, I will cake my leave. 

Han, Thoy ſhalt goſwith me, 

And ( when imployment calls me; forth a- 
gain ) 

I'le make chee my Lieutenant : w' arc almoſt 
there, 

_ you | He is come. down from off his Gib» 

Et. 

*Tis the moſt courteous fellow that ere di'd 

By Skurvy Halcer. Wouy'd his Judges were 

Tru(s'd,upin's plage and all: the villanous 


Jury 
That "Gi condemn lo brave a = 


Enter » Speftre; 
. 


Spetire, Welcome thou Nobleſt Son of Mars ! 
Give me 


Thy 


_ Buy 
Thy hand, thou ſervanc to great Hannibal. 
Cacals. I wiſh you would excuſe me che Com» 
plement, | -_ 
Spedire, You need not fear me. | 
Han. Cacala be couragious , and dread no- 
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thing, 
My friend Helvidixs will no hurt do to thee ; 


Should Cerberus bark but at thee, wich my 
Sword : 
I (at one blow) would cut off all his keads. 
AT able ſet forth, cover'd with a black 
Linnen C:oth, all the. Napkins of the 
ſame colour ; the meat, and diſhes, 
Bottles, Wine, and all things elſe. 
Spefire. You ſee your Entertainment, and are 
both 
Moſt heartily welcome. Let us fit, and ear. 
| They all fit dowsa 
and eat. 
Cacs, I] do not like the colour of this Lin- 
nen. 
The Meat, and Wine, and every thing is 
black: 2 
Spedire. 'Tis the ſole colour us'd in Pluto's 
Court. 
Caca, The meat tafts well chough. Though [ 
had rather be 
At « piece of Bread and Cheeſe at Madam Cy- 
paſſis's, "= 
I cannot chufe but eat. F think my fear 
Mags I 4 Hath 
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Hath added to my hunger. 
SpeGre, Gallant Hennibal, 
I dedicate this Boul to thy Floretta. 
- Han. Off wich it then, thou only Worthy of 


The other world. Here Cacala,thou fſhalc pledg 


me, 

Caca, Vie do my weak endeavour. 

Han. | thank you Sir, and in requital drink 
To him or her you molt affeR. 

Spere, Y are Noble. 

Friend Cacala,here's co you,and you conclude 

it, 

Caca, | dare not do otherwiſe. 

Han. Would you excuſe my curiolity Sir, 

| would enquire why you were executed. 

$ petire, Vie (atisfhie you ; The Lords and Gen- 

try of | 

This Cicy Tomos gave order toa Statuary 

To make the Image of the Poer Ovid, 

In beaten maſſi: Gold, for the Honor he 

Had done them, by writing an excellent Poem 
Fch'Getick Language in Tiberius praiſe. 
When ic was ready to have been preſented, 

] goc into the houle, and ſtale it thence; 
Melred it privacely, and pur ic off 

By lietle parcels, tpent it on wanton wenches, 
Andamong boon companions. In my Cups 
Brag'd on't to two falle Brothers, who bertraid 


me. 
Han,l would they had heen born both drunk, 
and Fools, | 


Spectre. 


Tragedy of OVID. I2T 

Spedive, I pray you give:me leave:to be as 
free £1 

With you. Why were you baniſt'd- and con- 
fn'd ? | \ 

Han, A poor old woman, anda Witch, a 
Friend | | 

Of mine, pretended an occaſion to make 
uſe 

Ot a live Infant, ript out of the Belly 

Ot's Mother: And th' Enchantment ſhe was 
hammering | 

Was for my ſervice. I ſtole into a Cottage 

That ſtood alone, where ſuch a woman liv'd 
then, $2] 

Found her alone, and had ſo laid my plot, 

Thac 1 might undiſturb'd proceed 3 cut up 

Her belly, took ber I[nfanc thence, and ſow'd 

A Car upin the place ; ſo lhe enjoyn'd me. 

This fimple Sorcereſs being for other 

Matters accus'd, and like to dye, confel(s'd 

This Prank. 4 

Spefire. How chanc'd it, you eſcap'd with life? 

Caca, My Captain is the greateit villain that 

| ever heard of ; I will leave his ſervice, 

\|chough I have ofc been cold of this before. 

Hearn. The Favourite, all-powerful Sejanws, 
id bring me off with life. | help'd him co 

lorette's Maidenhead; for which goodturn] i 

I alſo had ſome bags cram'd wich Seſterces. 

Sped. You had good fortune toeſcape ſo well. 

Hen, 
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Hen. Some bulineſs callsme home. I give youſr! 
C 


chanks | | 
For this: brave Entertainment : So farewell, 
Spedire, I pray you flay a while, you ſhall look 


on 7: ; 
Aliccle Maſque I have provided for you. 
Han. You much oblige me, andare over-li- 
beral = 
Of yourhigh favours to me. 
5 


Emier (after very ſolemn loud Muſick ) 
Aacus, Rhadamanthus, and:Minos, 
the Judges" of Hell; Alefto, Ty- 
ſyphone , | aud Megzra, the 
Furies 5 and dance all 
together to loud 


Muſick, 


SpeAre. A acus, Minos, and Rbadamantbus, the 
chree | 


Judges in Hell ; Tyſyphone, Megers, and. Ales 
ao 


The Fucies there ( of equal numberito them) Þ 

Lead in a Dance. | 

Cacala, Can Devils be ſo merry ! | 

oy had ever thought there had been ra- 
ther - 4 nl@75 F 

Three thouſand Judges there, then three; I | 

wonder Their }- 
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ou ſMheir number is (o few: (oof che Furies 5 


or oft, on earth; -one woman hach more in 
. her.' # b 
pk . The Dance ended, thu Song|follows. 
[. | 

rs 


Moſt happy is the Libertine, | 
\nd of mankind the moſt ingenious 3 
{ho from grave Precepts doth decline, 

\nd doth indulge his jovial Genius. *' 

) Oh! the joyes, the joyes, 

| They have'chat follow Vice, 
Without any fear of the gods': * 

Who freely waſt their Treafiires, 

To purchaſe them their pleaſures, 
Arid are with the virtuons at odds. 


IT 


he Atheiſt is the greateſt foo], 
ho only aims to pleaſe his Senſes ; 
hinking in Heaven no Gods bear rule, 
\nd tipples, murthers, ſwears, and wench es. 
JF Oh! che woes, the woes, 
Thar follow all thoſe 
'Who wear out their lives in vice, 


6G 


- Thar ſwear, whore, kill, and drink, 
And never them bechink, 
iy Till chey fall into Hell in e trice. 
Sk After 


#H 
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After the Song is ended, they all: ſeize 
on bim, and carry bim away, 
Han. Muſt I be then berraid thus! falſe Fel 
vidins ! E xeunt with him 
And fooliſh Hannibal to truſt to Spedres / 
Spec. Away with him. Down to the [nfern: 
ſhades 
Of griſly Pluto's Kingdome lec him fink : 
A fouler foul was never ſeen in Hell, 
Where's witchcrafrs, rapes, murthers, and vi 
cious life - 
Will find a ſuitable endleſs puniſhment. 
The Spedre vaniſheth 
Cace. This was a terrible fight indeed. Hea- 
| ven keep me 
But in my wits till I can ſee Floretta, 
And [ſhall tell her ſuch a cale, as will 
Make her return virtuous, if ſhe hath not loſt 
All love toth' Powers Divine,and fears no ven- 


geance. . 'Exit. | 


Oww wow LS wwSSCS 
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fore 
| Leave (Noble Phjlocles) to go alone. 
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Scana DPuarta. 


Enter Baſlanes ſola. 


Baſſa, | find my (elf half rais'd to happineſs 
Already, after my fo late affiiQjon. 

The ſtranger Ladies Beaucies criumph here 
Within my heart; My hopes are fair enough ' 


. | Thac I] (hall win her to become my wife : 


Then all my future daies [ ſhall efteem 

To bea laſting Feſtival, and more 

To be priz'd by me then are all che Faſts 

Obſerv'd the year through in -our Kalen- 
dar. | | 


Enter Phebianus, az4 
Phils cles. 


 Phabia. I now have made you wel] acquainted 


with 
My Perſon, and my Hiſtory, and have to you . 
Reveal'd the reaſon why I did entreac 
You to forbear Bafancs, when your rage 


[ 


Would fain have flung you on him. Now you 
* . know | 


The cauſe why I will meet him.Give me there- 


1 
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] fear him not at all, and ſhall not have 

Any need of your aſliftance. *Tis 

Thewill, ſure, of the gods, that I ſhould fin« 


y | 
Encounter him. Therefore retire(my Friend, 


Near hereabouts you may conceal your ſelf 
You within call may ftay , I ſhall have quick 


] | | | 
| Diſparch'd'with him , and (hall not fai) che 
4. Ne 
Hollow you back. See, there he is a walking, 
And waiting my approach. , "EH 
Philo. You 4D feb tutu me, OS 
The Godj be with you. ., c Philoclez with- 
| draws. 
Phe5ia, Well met Baſſanes, Ovids Kinſwos 
man, , - | 


The ſtranger Caralinds, hath imploid me 

To you, to make Apology for her 

Nor meeting, you according to her promiſe. 

Why do you look ſo wiſhly on me ? Do you 

Know me? _, 7 | 

Boſſa, I certainly have ſeen your face 

Before. Somealceration that I find 

Some years of abſence might have made. Res 

"': ſolve me, WT 

I pray you Sir, Are you not Phxbianus, 

Pyrontus younger Brother, that have ſpent 

gay or four, years abroad? If y*' are not 
© 


if 


the 


To 


of 


{ 


| 
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FT never ſaw two Faces 'fo alike. 


Phebje, | Phebianus am, and. Caralints.. 
Whom you ſo lately croubled with yourcourt- 


Ip- 

Through the Prov idence. of che - Almighcy 
Gods, 

I met with thee in that diſguize : And. parc- 
ed 

From thee þyt ” diveſt me of thoſe. Closths, 

And bring my Sword toour next yarley. *Tis 
needlats 1 

To tell thee more 3 And I have too much 
time 

Trifled away in \ this 3" NANO L Pra y draw 

Your Sword.z; For ongof ais muſt dye. 

Thou trayteroully, and.unawares didit. mur- 
ther 

My Proſe z: and -hopefiil; Brother. Though he 
lov'd ; 

Clorina, the deſery'd her better for | | 

Then thou, ;, never agtempred violence” unto 
her, 

And (i in a lictle cime dy might have: Cub- 

- S5+; <1 . | 

His too unruly oeffion. Thou heſt broke /- 

Thy-Innocent Ladies heart wich uſages: - 

More horrid then a Scythian ever prattis 'd: 

Therefore unleſs;you will.die baſely,;draw. 

Baſſs. You are a glorious Talker, fine eiponng 


man. s TY 4 
Bur 


_— > 
yen 


OS <a 
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Bur | ſhall preſently allay your pride, 
And the fond confidence you'ſeemro have 
In your own valour. 
Phebia. Let us try your kill. 
Boſſa. Y'ave ſought your ruine by borate 
me. 
Phebis. So: Have you yet enough ? 
Baſſo. Oh'! 7p have ſlain me. 
I oe receiv*d ſo home a thruſt, I dye, 
Wichout another word. 
Boſſones dies, 


Enter Marullus. | 


Phabie. Marullus, i in an equal Duel y* | 

Have kill'd your triend. The- Gods did Suidef 
my Sword ; 

yp was on my-ſide: He- flew my Bro- 
ther :- 

And ] in Roman honoricould do'no leſs, 

And to'preſerve my'Repuration clear, 

Among the Getes my CONnMerymen, then to 

Fight fairly with bim-" 

Mar. My mind mil-gave me ſome diſaſtrou 
Fate 

Would overtake hin for fo foul” s mur 
ther. - 

_ I am grieva ar his ſad death, I'm | 
gia 7 
Youare, my Lord, return d ſo fafcly home. | 
Phbabia. 


in 


Hes, 


[m 


TT.0 
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Phxbia. You'l ſee his body convey'd unto hi 
houſe. 

Mar. [ ſhall not fail. 

Phzbia. The Gods preſerve you, ”? 

Mar. Farewell, brave Phezbianw. 

Phebia. Friend Philocles ! Calls aloud. 

Phil. I'm (at your ſervice) here. 

Phzbia. Stay, and Ile come to you, Exit. 

Mar. Draw near you thac his ſervants are,and 
bear Enter Servants, 

This ſad Lord to his Palace. Exeunt. 


Scenk Fhyinta. 


Enter Captain Dacus, Cacala, 
Cypaſlis, Floretta, aud 
Spinella, 


Cypaſ. It was a lamentable Spe&acle 

We met withall as we came hither, 

Dacw. An uſual one, a dead man: 

We Souldiers (mile upon a chouſand ſuch. 

Cypaſ. Baſſanes was an extraordinary pers 
-ſfon. , 

Dacus. C eſars, and Lords, muſt die. 

Caca. You talk of rifles. The ſtory I related 


'*® you 


| Of my Maſter Captain Hannibal”s being took 
away with Devils, I 
en 


-Take heed the Devils ſhow you not ſuch a 


. Show thy "ſelf therefore ro me a kind wo- 
Flor. Thangh Tam ſorry my Hannibal 1s pe- 
'T- cannot call him back ; Pn ruſt ſome 
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Deſerves to be call'd terrible indeed... 
Hell broke looſe on him, Devils, and Devils- 
- Dams 
Seiz'd both upon him. mw would fain have 
hung *' 
An arſe, but no reſiſtance cent prevail : 
Away they hurcied him, andleft mein 
So great a fear, | know not how I came 
home. 
Flor. Thou haſt told us too much of this al- 
ready, . 
And roo often. 
Caca, -* Twill never out of my Memory. 
Flor, Nor from thy tongue | fear. 
Caca, Oh fear the Gods, Miſtreſs F loretta,fear 
" them ; 5 


Trick : 
Turn vircuous, pretty One, and marry me 3 
For [ do love thee above woman-kind : 


man. 


riſh'dſos 


.Care 

Take of my (elf. And therefore Cacele 

Ile bethy wife. All his remaining Goods 

Are Ours. % 

Caca. And I have diva toq to: truſt 
LO .In?Z 


X 
. 

p 

LI S= 


LVE 


al. 


car 


_- 


6 


uſt 
In 3 


kind? 
Spine], Now Lord Baſſanes is dead, ' I am con- 


cent 
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In my own Country. 
Cypaſ. Here's a Match ſoon made up. 
Flor, We will return to Rome. x 
Cace. With all my heart. G 
Dacw. And will my fair Spinel/a prove as 


« 


® 


you Joy. 


VINCe. 


Sea 


prove 


Dacuws. My Mother Cypaſſis now indeed ! 

Cypaſ. You knew her Father. He was your 
Countryman 

And a fine Gentleman, when he in Rome 

Did marry me 3 I elſe ſhould never have been 

Content t*' have liv'd in ſo remote a Pro- 


Though his good nature , and many loſſes at 


Melted away moſt of his Land ; we have 
Silver and Gold enough to make you live 

In plenty. | 

Dacw. Mother, I kiſs your reverent hand 

In gratitude, Whac my own, means may 


| Deficienc in, my valour ſhall ſupply. 
Spin. We'l hayeno fighting nor any quarrel- 
ling : | 


— 


K 2 : 


To receive Captain Dacws fof my Husband : - j | 
. | Mother ! I hope of your allowance toit. - 
Gypaſ. And you ſhall have it. The gods grant 


+ 
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I am for Peace. Love hates the noife of War: | 

Dacus. You zre too timorous ; prow as affc- 
Rionate 3 | | 

For thus I print my Soul upon thy lips. 

Cace. Let us go home, ſend for a Prieſt of Hy> 1 
mens, = | 

And preſently each Couple on's be married. 

Onnes. Agreed, agreed. 

Caca. I darenot Iye alone to night for fear 

My Captain, or his Friends, ſhould give me a 
vitc, 

Spinel. Was Hannibal a Gentleman by birth ? 

Dacw. My pretty One 

Brave Hax#ibal the famous Carthaginien, 

Who march'dlike Mars, even to the walls of 
Rome, ; ; 

And fought againſt thac Senate for the worlds 

Empire 5 

In one of's Winter-Quarters at Salapia, 

Obcain'd ch* afte&ion of a Beautiful Lady, 

Call'd Iſidora; Andfrom them he was 

\, Deſcended lineally ; as helately cold me. 
Spinel, And 18 now | 
Deſcended co the Devil ; we have heard how. 
Exeunt omnes, 


SCene 


of 
ds 
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Setnd Sexta. 
Eater Qvid, Phebianus, Philocles, 


' Armelina, and 
Servants. 


'Phebie. My Father (on his death-bed) did en- 


joyn me 


(For Educations ſake) to ftay ſo long. 


ou grate me(excellent Armeline ) much 
Aﬀter ſo langa Tryal co receive me, 


| Arme, [noching have worthy your” accepta- 


tion, , | 
Buc my reciprocal return of ove. 
Phzbia.\ kiſs your hand for ſo immenſe a bouns 
2+ © 206 | 
Buc why (my faireſt ) would you never ho- 
mor | 12 :33-5: | 
My many Letters with one fingle anſwer ? 
Arme. 1 durſt not; fearing (among the Roman 
ner 
You-mighr have made a ſecond choice , and 
then 
Haveleft me blaſted in my Reputation. 
Phzbia., I was too true, and you was toofſevere. 
Arme. But wherefore came you (o diſguis'd ? 
- and why ? | | 
| K 3 From 


ERS 
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Froni me would you conceal your (elf? 
Phebis, 'Tis reaſonable ac I ſhould ſatisfie 

Ou. 
Jul upon my departure out of Italy, | 
My Curiofity led meto Traſullus, - |. 
One of the chief Aftrologers of heſe times, 
And happy in fore-relling fucure fortunes : 
I mgde Friends co him , and receiv'd theſe 
verſes. 
. Kerurn diſguis'd in Womans Cloaths, and 
you 
T be Murtherer of your Friend Jrall pay bis 
due ; = 
Obtain your Miſtreſs to beroms: your Bride, 
And with ber Lain. a world of : wealth be- 
fide. 
Ovid. Baſſanes bis death. and. faie Elorinas'i 's 
wealth, veg t 
( You being her Heir ) added to your great 4 
Portion, , 
Confirm for "on the Sooth- -ſayers Predi- 
Aion., 
Arme. And I agajn muſt chank you for- ſo 
bravely . 

Revenging on Baſſe#:s his . ; foul. Cruel- 

tics. 


Ta 


| Bur why (my Phebianw) would you not 

Diſcloſe your ſelf to me? 

| Bebe. You are, my- -Country-woman 3, And L 
car” 


"IE So 
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. > | So doing, I ſhould have-broken my Injun&t- 

be  ihas sf 

But now (divineſt Lady ) when ſhall | 

Be made ſo happy by your gracious ſelf, . 

»| As'to receive you for my Bride ? 

9 Arnme. As ſoon: 

As I can give ſome ſtint nnto my tezrs ; 

Afﬀrer my Siſters Obſequies are paſt. 

nd Philo, Pray liſten! What noiſe is that without? 
I thiok Fa 

I hear an horn, and *tis ſome Poſt, 


Enter 4 Poſt, 


& | Phebia. From whence, wy friend, come you ? 

Pojt, From Rome. LG "© © i 

bo, Phylo. What news ? 

x Poſt, Fve Letters .for the famous Poet 0- 

Th vide . | 

Ovid. Deliver them. I'm that unfortunate 
man. _ 


Ovid breaks open bis Let= 
| ters and reads.” 
I am undone for ever. No more hope 
For my return muſt ever flatter me. 
My Ws writes to me,, ſhe hath usd the ut- 
mo 
3 Of herendeavour (aſſiſted by the chiefeſt 
# * Of both our Friends, ahd of moſt power with 


Ceſar. ) 
.K4 'For 
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For my Repeal, or bur. ( at leait) Remo- 
val | 


To a more temperate Clime ; and that th' are. 


both 


Refus'd her, and ſhe enjoyn'd perpetual fi- 


lence - 

In my behalf. Beſides, my Friend Grecins 

(A Roman of high note) hath writ me word, . 
The gracious Princeſs Fal:@ , qur great Em» 
re(s . | . 

And my beſt friend, is in Trimeras dead, 

O:1e of thefe News were muck too much .ta 
{trike 

My poor and erazy body into my grave. 

Bot 207 wing both theic-poyſonous ſtiags coges 
ther, | 


I needs muſt toche world this truth impart, _ 


That Ovid dies here of a broken hearcr, 
| | | \ Dies. 
Phil, It was coo (ad 2 truth his laſt breath 
did | 
Expreſs; for he, alas! is dead indeed. 
Arme. Death is too prodigal of his Tragedies 
In chis fmall City, | muſt tpare from my 
Clorina's Fate one ſhower of tears to [hed 
Upon his Grave. 
Phil, Nor only we, but all the Gctick Nation 
Were worſe then barbarous, paid we not that. 
dur - 
To Excellent Ovid*s infelicious end, 
Arme. 


BRASS. TE * SE © 


Tragedy of OVID.. 137 
Arme.He was a moſt accompliſh'd Gentleman, 
A perſon affable, and ſweet=condition'd ; 
| And of the Roman Paets the moſt ingenious, 
Phil. He was in Italy at Sulmo born, : 
Þ A pleaſant Ciry within the Terricory 
4JOf the Pelrgni, and deſcended of 
JF The Ancient Family of the Naſones 3 
| Who had preſerv'd the Dignity of Romien 
Kuighrs ,.:from che firſt Ongar that -Ors 
dere. 
Ich” Afiatick, wars, he under YVerro-.- . 
'Q _ eminent Command,and well diſtharg'di its 
Who now alas ( afcer ſeven years Exiles 
ment 
2+ | Hopeleſs of a Repeal, hath breath'd his laft; 
Arme, Take up his Noble Body , and bear it 
"B gently 
To his own houſe ; we all will wait, on it thi» 
f, cher. 
h | Phebia, Tile havea ſtately Monument erefted, 
( Without our Ciry-walls, near the chief 
Gate ) 

To his fair Memory , to deciare the gratie 
_ tude 

Hf Tomos to him, for the Honour ir 
Receiv'd by his ſo long abode among us; 
# Inclos'd in which (within a Marble-urn 

? Curiouſly wrought; his aſhes ſhall for ever 
Z Remain in peace 5 'An endleſs grace to Pontus. 
Phil, No Poet ever did more glory contribute 
Uato 
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Unto the Latin Language, then his Pen. 
The Soul of Poetry feels a Convulfion 
By his Decreaſe. He n6 fuperiour knew 
Jn that ſweet Art; and was great Virgils E- 
ual. 
His works have an Eterniey ftamp'd on them, | 
| Do far exceed che Conſul Cicero's verſes, , 
And all the lines ſacred Auguſtus ever 
Wric in @ numerous ſtrein; All che fine Poems, 
The Darling of the People, the Facetious 
And valianc'Prince Ceſar Germanicus 
Hach publiſh'd wich applauſe; and all ſuch 
- things, .- | 
Thong writ by hands that were the ſpoils of 
" Kings. | j 
p . Ovids Body being removed, 
/ Exeunt onnes, 


220022000208 
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mo LO : Us. 


"' 


"Oble 5 pe generous: pitt 
| tors, flap! & 


14 Ns at Parting, and thergs your 


way. \7 
Our Author is fols hence bh mighty 
baſs, 


Becanfr : be thought the H ay C WA's 0+ 


8 | 
A ftorm eats the 'bawe faln up 


vercaſt 
With Clouds on every Brow; and was 
 indread, 


his head. 


[ am bis frieud left purpoſely be- 


hind, To 


T jnforvs bim bow Bis F, ate proves; 

perl or kind. 

Beſeec you Ladies ſmile : Their ge: 
neral Frown, * 

Portends the Men will biſ, F our Tra: 
gedy down. ' \./ 

Command them clap their bonds for 
it is Strange, * 

If men forbear , 'when wovrek Fad 

T them: clap. 3. | .vY 

o thank you Ladies ! thank, you Gen 
\Hemon lh avi 

To morrow, you roy be welcom ber 

-; agen.” mw 


